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A pleaſant conceited (Comedy, _. 
Fonnd themſe!yes buſied as the pall'd alone, . 
* To extol! her ini the bearing _ both : 
le 


Tel! me | pray you and cifle not, 
Have yon not in the ume of your firſt love, "oY 
Hyg'd {uch new popular and vulgar talke, 
Ard glonied fill, 10 fee her bravely deck d ? 
Ear gow a kind orioathing hath quice- chang”. 
Yoor ſhape of 1ove, oa tore of hate, 
Burt on what 1<3.0n ground youthis hate? 

Ar.My re:0n is my mind; my ground my will. 
} w1.] not love tier,if you aske me why, 
] cannot love lier, let that an{Wer FGu- 

Lx. Bc judge ali eyes, her face deternes ir nn»: - | 
Ther, on what roote growes this high brancl: 0: tate ? v7. 
1s ſhe not loyall, conſtant, loving, chait, 

Obedient,apt to p'caſe, loath to duipleale, 


- Carefull to live,chary of her good name... | 
And jealous of your reputauon? | | 
Is ſhe not verttious,wile,religions ? _ 


How ſhonld you wrong her to deny all this 
Good Me -1rthar let me argue with you- | 
T hey WaAirr and TAIT, 
Enter Walling and calking Af, Ar (olme 
and Atl. Fuller. | | 

+ Ful. O M. -inſclme, growne @ love: / ne, 
What might ſhe be,on whom your hopes re; 

A»ſ, What fooles arc they that ſeemes mri? vile in love 
How wiſe they are that are bur fooles in 104, 
Betore 1 was a lover, I had rcafon 
To judge of imatters,cen{ure or all forcs 
Nay, I had wit tocall a lover loole, . 
And lookeantg bis folly with upright eyes ; 
Burt nbv jntrucing love awelsin my braine, | 
- And frantickly hath ſhouldred reaſon thence. 
i am not old and y'et a/atle } Joate E: ® 
T have not loft wy beght and yet am blind, . 


- 


o . 


how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad, 
No hond-man, yet have loft my liberty, 
No natural! foole, and yet 1 want my Wit» | | 
W hat am 1 then ? let me define my ſelfe, | 
' - Accje: young, a blind-man that can lee, | 
A on q ne 2 bond -man that 'S frees . 
=/},Cond aged vouth,blind ſeer, an&wiſe foole, bl FN. 
L: ot ur free bond 3,and ie your thoughts to ſchooles Þ Ro 
- "pv | Enter old Of, Archur, and ola Me Liſam. i 
OM :4r. Tis rotd me M.Luſam, that my {onne ' 
And Gur coalt Caughter whom we matcht together 
Wrabe'c an 4&1 at odds,and brawle,and chide. 
Oli Ln *XNay,1lthinke fo,l never lookt for better 
This }is to marry childcen when they ate young, 
, Hayd as muci ag firit, that ſuch young bra! : 
Wou|'d crce cogether even like dogs and cavs, 
O!l Av.Nav pray you M: Ln/im,lay not fo, 
| There was orb hope chough they were matcht hut young. | 
| 1 here veiiucs would have made them (impathize, . | | 
| To live together Ike two quiet Saints. . M | 
| Old Lu. Y ou fay true there was great hope indeed \' 
They] would'haye lw'd like Saints, but wher's the fault ? | 
Old Ar.lffame be trne the moſt fault's mn my ſonne» ; 


Old Ln. You fay truc M. Arrtharis fo indeed, 
Ar.t doe not altocether excule 


Your daigiuer, many lay the blame on her. 
Ol Ln,tia ſay you to,bui-maſſe like enougl;, 
For from her cluld-hood the hath beene a ſkrewws 
Oig'Ar.A frizew, you wiong her, all therowne at muires 
: For nþ:1dre.ic.chattneile,and Hamulirye | ther 
Ci}. Lu, Fore God you tay weil,(he1s fo ?indeed . 
| IneC ity dotiiaumne her tor theſe vertnes, | 
| 0/4 ArÞ i:r,you praiie your ct d too palpably, 
| Shes huld and chalt, bn: not admur & {6 mnt}. 
Oh Lu, 1 fol fav. i'd not meaane >dmir'd 
; Old fr Yesata man doe nellcuntdertiier, 
: om daugchier 1s the wonder of tirf lene 4 
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as A 7 pt Led 1/nit conceited ( # o me 
DL, Are you adyil Jeofthat, Wn In! 
W\"}. [1s yOu call i Cw onder of her (exc, 
Lit {hc IS | (he! indeed the 15 ; 
(0/4 Ar,What is thee ; 


Old Lu Even what y ou wifyon know beit what he” is 
An\. Yonis her husband;,Jletusleave tl. ralke, 
How tull are bad thoughts of Wipiion, 


I !ove, but loath my iclte for loving (0, 
Yet cannot change my dilpohtion- i 
Ful, Altgice, curd fe ip um, 
Ar! Hei mal; guod mellts amor efl mo s heros 
Pow. Ar. All your periwaliensare to no ctic.' 
Never ali'edge ber vertues,nor her beat: 
My f{etled unkindnefle hath begot 
A reio/ution to be ynkind fl ; 
My raging plealures love variety» 
7owl #, Oh too unkind une to Kind 
Too vertuleſle [© One 10 vertuous» 
And too unchatt,nnto o chatta matron- 
Yer. Ar. ut: oft ir,jee whetemy th 0 ': ; «re 
Bufily rajking. lt us ſhtinke ade, 
Forit they icc me ney are beatto clude, 
FE veurl + 
: Ola £x,1 chinke tis bell tage fraight to the houte, 
\n! make them friends againes What t!1tile you tir? 
'0 Id L.s.1 trinke 10 LO» 
1d 7. Now 1 remembered. 51>: not '- rood, '; 
For Givers reaſons [tl :nke belt ttay ! 
ir NEON © iT wrang olige, » 
/ 14,1 tirink-e 0 toGs 
Old MHre Naywen 11! gOEMNALs perto W- 
(/ ue I 115 belt >>. incor, t vay. L 
Cid if. Y« Ou COmMg ſhank! bc Cre unrett, 
More d1icord , re '1{1EnTION, MOT « | 
re wrarngtng vwoacre therenenor?: | 
£72 deteritry then gage | 
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how to chooje a 200d life from a bad, 
Od Ls. Fore God tis true, 
Our going may perhaps breed more debate, 


And then we may tos late wiſh we had ftaid: , * . * 
And therefore if yon will be riil'd by me, | LI; 
We will not goe, thats flat: Nay if weloye | 
Our credits or our quiets, lets not goe- '' (muſtoge : ( 


Old Ar.Butit we love their creditsppr their quiets, 2 
And reconcile them to their fotmer love : | 
Wher there is irifeberwixt man and wife tis he!l, l 
And mutuall love may be compar'd to heaven : | 
For thentheir ſoules and ſpirits are at peace- . 
Come M. Z«|am, now tisfdinner time, 

VW hen we have din'd the firlt worke we will make, 
- Is te 'decrtde their jarres for pitty fake. ; 

Old L«.Well fare a good heart yet are you adviſde, 

Goe,layd you Me 4irtbar? 1 will runne, 


. To end thetc broyles that diſcord hath begun” Een, 
Enter NMijtric Arthur, and her man Piphin, 


AMiſ. Ar. Come hither Pipkin, how chance thou treads 16 
Pip. For feareot breaking miltris. , (foftly, 
Miſ.Ar. Arighou afraid of breaking, how {o ? 
Ps». Can you blame me miftris, I am crackt a'ready , 
A. Ar.Crackt Piphin,how hath any crackt your crowne ? 
Pip.No mittris, | thanke God my crowne is cutrant (but, 
Ati. Ar. But, what ? | 
_ Pip. The maide gave mc not my ſupper yeſter-night, 
o that indeed my belly —_— Md fAanding neare 
The grear ſea-cole-hre in the hall,akd not being tfull,onthe "i 
fuddaine 1 crackt, and you know miftris a Pipkin is ſoone | 
broken, 1 
Af. Ar. Sirragranne tothe Exchange and if you there 
Can finde my husband, pray him to come home, | 
Tell him I will not eate a bitof bread - | 
Vaull} &2 him; prethee epkun runne. | | 


4 pleaſant concerned Comeay, 

Pp. Bir-lady miftris, 1f 1 fhonld te!! him fo 't may be he 
wmRuld not come,were itfor no other cauſe but to fave 
ebarges, ile rather tell himy4Fhe come. not quickly, you 
will eate vpall the meate in the houle, and then if te be of 
my ſtomacke,he will zunne eyery foote,and make the more 
hat to dinner. | 

ALHfe Ar. T thou mailt jet;my heart isnot to light, + 
Jt cannot diſgeit the left conceit of joy ; . 

Intreat hiur fairely though Ithinke he loves 
A!l places worle that he beholds me in, 
.Wiltthon be gone? , 

Pip. W hither miltns,to the Change ? 

Ali. Ar, 1,co the Change. 

Pip.1l will miftris, hoping my M, wil! goe 1o oft tothe 
Change, clat at length he will change his mind, and uſe 
you more kindly, Oh it were brave it my maſter could 
mecce with a merchant of ul yentures ta bat gaine with him 
for lis bad conditions , and he le{l chem outright, you 
ſhould have a quieter heart,and we ali a quieter houſe : but 
hoping , miftris you will paſſe over all theie jaires and 
{quabbels in 200d health, as my matter was at the making 
hereof, | commit you. | / 

Ai. Ar. Make haſt againe I prethee, ell I fee hm 
My heart willneyer beatreft within me. , 

' My husband hath of late fo much ettrangde 

His words, h1s deeds, his heart from me, 

That i can ſeldome bave hiscompany : 

' And even that ie}dome, with fuch dilcontent, 
Such frownes, tuch chidings, ſuch impatience : 
That didnot truth and vertnearme my thoughts, 
_ They would confound mewithdeipaire and hates 
And make me runne inio extreamities. 


' + Had I deteru'dthe leaft bad looke from '11m, 


' I ſhould account my ſelfe too bad to live : 

But honouring him in loveand chaſtity 

| All ind gemencs cenſure freely of my Wrong: - p 
- ne 


- 


* Know ing my heat cannot a way with oriet! *, 


how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 


Enter young Arthur , Mater Luſam,Piphin, | 

You, Ar. Piphin, what ayd: fhe when ſhe-tem for me ? | 

Pip-Faith maſter ſhe ſaid little, bur ſhe thought more , | | 
For ſhe was very melancholly- | 

Fer, Ar, Did T not tell you ſhe was melancholly 
For nothing elle but that ſhe ſent for me, 
And tzarihg 1 would come to dine with her. 

You. Li, O you miſtake her,evenvpon my foule 
I durlt affirme you wrong her chaſtity, 2 | I 
See wh ere he doth attend your comming heme. 1 

Ai. 4r. Come rafter Arthar, 'ſhallwe into dinner ? 
Sirra be gone, and ſeeit teru'd in>, 

Yeu. Lx. VVill younot ipeake unto her ? 

ett. Ar Noanotl, will you goein fir ? 

1, Ar.Not ſpeakeio me,not once 10Gk* to1y at's me? 
It 13 my duty to begin 1 know | 
And i will breakethis jce of curteſie, | 
Youare welcome hoin* tir. v . ih 

Kon /r;Harke M-Liſomifthe mocke menot: ' 
You are we'ceme home (:r, am I well come kome, . Bb 
Good taith I carenot it Ie orno, \ 

Yen. Ly Thu you miſcontftureall things Me Arthas, . 8 
Looke if her tne love me't net intoteares, * | | 


* 

Ten. Ar.' She weepe; , but why ? that Iam come!s , j 
To hinder ler of ſome appointed guelts, ( tnons, it 
That 1n my al bſence revels in my Houle : } 


She weepe 5 t5 lee men her company z 
'And were 1 abſent, ſhe would laygh with 3 joy ! « 
She werees to make me weary of The Hov ſe ; 


Af. 4r. Knew 1 that mirth would make yon.ove 1p 


»7 woulc enforce my heart to þe more.merry- (bed, 
Pore Ar. Do yornot heare ?ſhe would inforce her 
All my; bi :© 0104 that ſhecan make withme, (heart, 
Yodbum, O! mit-conceit, how bitter 1s thy tak / 
Sweet 31, Arthay Nuiftrille Arthur too, 4 
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A pleaſant conceited (Joey, 
Let me intreat you reconcile theſe jarres, 
Odions to Heaven , and moſt abbord of me. 
Ai. 4r.You arc aſtra bur by your words 
You dn foes an honeit Gentleman : 
{! 


If you proteſ'e to be my husbands friend, 

Perfift in theſe perſwations and he judge 

VVith all irdifference,in theſe difcoments. * 

Sweet busband, 1f | benet fame enovgh FI 
To pleaſe your ey?, range where you lit abroad, =o 
One!y at comming home ſpeake me bn: tare : 

1f you delight rochange ehznge When you p'ca.c, 

$5 that you wi:l net cnange yourTone to tre : 

If yrp.delight to fee me drvdge and toy'e, 

I's be. your 'drudge becaule tis your deliy/:t : 

Or it you thinke me unworthy of the name 

Of yourchaſt wife, } will become your maice, 

Your ſlave, your ſervant, anything you w 111 

Jf for that name of lervant, and ot (12ue, 

You will but (mile opon me now and then : 

Or 1t,as well I thinke you ernnor love me, 

Love where you lift, onely but ſay yau love me? 

Ile feed on ſhadowes let the ſubſtance gre, 

Will ycu deny metvch a ſmall requeſt - | Fe 
What, wil your neyther lovener t atter me ? v 

O,tbenl ſee your hate heredoth but wound me, 

\nd with that hate,'t is your frownes confound me- 

'7'0.Lu,V Vonder of women : why hatke you Ms Arthrr 
What is your wite a woman or a $217”, 64 
A wite,or ſome bright Angellcome from Heay en / 

Are you not mov'd at this lirange ſpectac'e? * 

[his day I haue beheld a miracle. 

When t attempt this ſacred nuptiall !:fe 

I beg ot Heavento find me ſucha wife, 

Tourg. Ar, Haha, a maracle,a Proget!y 
To ce a woman wen 1s as much pity, 
xes C1g'4 out of their holes”: 

. _B It 


/ 


-  bowtochoogjea good! ie from a bas. 
If thou wilt pleaſe me, let me ſee theeleſle, | 


Grieve much : they ſay griete often ſhortens life, 
Come not to neere me ull Icail thee wife: 


And that will be bat ſeldome 1 wi.l tell thee - K 


How thou ſhalt wiane my heart, die ſodainely, , 

And ile become a lulty widdower : 

The longer thy life latts, the more my hate 

And loathing lil encreateth towards thee, 

When 1 come home aid find thee cold as Earth, 

Then will | love thee» Thus thou know & amy minde: 

Come M-Luſam, lct us into dine. © E xennt. 
Toung I, fir, you too much afteR thisevill : 

Poore faint, why wert thou yoakt thus with a Divell?E vir + 
A?s, Ar. Ifthou wilt win my keart,die fodainely, 

But ilat my foulewas bought at ſucha rate, ' 

- Atluch a ligh.price as my Saviougs blood, 

I wowd not flicketo looie it with a fiab 

But ve:tu*s batiſh all tuch fantahes, 

He is my hn$sband, and I love him well, 

Next to my o5vne toules health I tender him, 

And wou!d giveallthe pleaſures of the world 

To buy ts loye, if 1 might purchale i, * 

le follow him, and like a ſervant wane, 

And ftrive by ail meanes to prevgnt his kate- Exit, 


| 
Fater old Arthniy, and old Lyſim. 
Old Ar. This is my ſonnes houſe,were we beſt goein? , 
How lay you matter Lr:ſam ? | 
Old Lu. How,gce in, how fay you fir ? 
Old Ar. \'fay tis belts 
Old Ln, I'irfay you to? fo liay tbo» + 
Old fr. Nay,nay, tis net bett, iſerell you why, 
Haplythe hre of hate is quite extinct, 
From the dead embers, now to take them up, 
Shon'd the leaſt fparke of diſcoment appeare, 
To make the flame of hatred burne afreſh, © 
. ; | B 2 Ties 
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A pleaſant conceited (omedy, 


The heate of this diifention might ſcorch vs, 
W hich in'hbis owne cold aſhes ſmothered v7, 
May dye in filence, and revive no-more- | 
And therefore rell me, 15 ithelt or no 7 

O14 Ln. How ay you hr ? 

Old Ar. 1 ay it 1s not beſt | 

O/4 Ls. Matte you fay well ar, and fofay 1 too. 

O!d Ar. But ſhall we looſe our labour to come hint; o; 
And withont ſight of cur twockildren. 
Uoebackeagaine? nay wewillinthat's ture. 

Old £2. in cuotha,doe you make a doubt of ther 
Shall we come thns farre,and in luch pot hate, 
And haveour clldren here,and both within, \ 
And not behold them ere ourbacke returne / 

_It were unfiiendly, and nnfatherly: 
Come 417. eArthar pray you follow :ne. | 
{4 Ar-Naybnt harke your, will yov 107 linocke 7 

O14 Lu:ls'c belt to knocks? | 

Old ir. 1, khocke inany Cali*. . 

Old Lu: Twas well you pat me in minde tr knocke, + 
I had forgotten itelie Ipromile you. [doore- 

Old Ar. Toſh, is t-not myſonnes and your daughters 
And ſhall we too ſtand knocking ? Leadc the way. + 

Old Ls,Knocke at our childrens doores,that were a jef?, 
Are we loch foolesto makeour lelues { (trance, F 
W here we [hould (ti!] be boldeR ? in for 1.7 +, 
We will not (tand vpon ſuch ceremonie 5+ Frennt. » 
. Emer Anſclme, "and Fuller. 
Fol, Speake, in what kew fir doe you {ine your heart 


F 


; Now thou hatt ilept a little on thy loue -- 
A-ſ. Like one that ſtrives to thun a little pla 
Of ſhallow water, and avyoyding it 
Plunge imoa river paſt his depth. _ 
Like one that trom a ſmall fparke ſteps alic!: 
And fa!s in headlong to a greater flame. 
»/, But 12 12ca Ares ſcorcn net thy leitc for ions; 


ES 


how to chooſe a good Wife from 4 bad. 


Tf ſhe be fire, thou att. ſo farre from burning, 
That thou !1alt ſcarſe yet warm'd thee at her face : 
Burt lit to me, tle turne thy heart from loue, 
And make thee loath all of the feminine lex. 
They that have knowne me, knew me once of name 
To bea periect wencher 1 have tride, | 
All ſorrs,a!l ſeRts,all ates, and finde them fill * 
Incon{tanc, fickle, alwates variable, 
Attend me man, Il will preſcribe a method, 
How thou halt win her without all peradventure, 
Arſe. That would I gladly heare. 

. Fil, I was encelihe thee, 
A ſigher, melancholy, humoriſt, | 
Crofler of armes, a goer withourGarters, 
AHart-band cad a buske poynt wearer, 
One that did ule much Bracelets, made of haire, 
Rings6n my fingers, jewels in mine cares « * 
And now and then a wenches Carkanet, 
That had two letters tor her name art pearle ; 


A 


crafts garters, bands, wrought waſt>coats', Gold itch "N 
Arhoun!aind of theſe female fooleries, - fcaps, 


But when Tlooke into the glaſſe of reaſon, liraight 1begar 
' To loath that female bravery, and henceforth 
Study tocrave p-ceav: tothe world» 
Anſ.1 pray youto your former argument, 
Preſcygbe a meanes to win my beſt belou'd. 
Erl.Firit, be not baſhtull,bar all bluſhingtricks, 
Be not to apiſh female,dne notcome 
With to0!1ſh Soners to preſent her with, 


With leeges,with curtehes,congies, and ſich like, $5 
Nor with pend ſpeeches, or too farre fetcht fighs . 


I hate {ncn2 anuque quaint formality. 
Anſ. O but | cannot watch eccation 
Shee daſhes every profter with atrownes - 
Frl, Alrowne a tocie thou atraid of Yownes ? 
He that will leave occation for a frowne, 
b 3 


 , "A pleaſant conceited Comedy. 
Were I his Ro you his caſe bemoane ) 


His doome ſhould ever to lycAlone. 
Anſ« 1 cannot chule,burt when the wench (aies nay 
Totake her at her word, and leave my 1u:c- 
Fx/. Continue that opinion and be Luce, 
To die a Virgin chalt,a Mayden pure, 
It was my chance once in my wanton daies, 
To court a-wench, harke and ile tell thee how 
I came unto mv love and ſhe lookt co. 
I ipake ung my love, ſheturn'd aiide, 
I touciit my love,and gan with her to to, 
Bur (he ſat mute tor anger,or tor pade ; 
[-{triv'd and kifle my love, ſhe cryde away, 
Thou wouldft have left herthus , 1 made t:cr (tay. 
I catclit my love,and wrung her by the han, 
Itooke my love, and ſet her on my knee, 
An puld her ty me, O you tpoyle my tan, 
You hurt me (ir, pray let me goe, quoti ſie, 
I am glad,quoth 1,that you have tound yon tongue, 
And (ill my love | by the fingers wrung : 
I askt herit ſhe loved.me, ſhe layd no, - 
I bad her ſweare, ſhe Rraight cald for a booke, 
Nay then, tnought I, usume to let her goe, 
I ealde. my knee,and on her caſt a looke, 
Shee left me, W ondring at thete ſtranve aftaies, 
And !ike a winde ſhetnps me vp the tfaires, 
1 left the raome below,and up | went, 
Finding ler throwne upon herawanton bed, 
I askt the cauſe of licr fad dilconzcent, 
Farther ſh= l11es, and making roome the {ay c, 
Now {weetng x11 me,having time and Pace, 
Sociings me to her with a {wecrtembrace- 
An(,1& poltlible,l had not thought ull now, 
Thar women could diflemble. AM. Fuller, 
Here dwels the facred mittris of my | car, 
Before her doore ile tramea tvolous wail, 


o 
% 


how to c900Je a good IVife from a bad. 
And ſpying her, with her device ſometalke, - 


[Enter + out of the houſe, 1, Arthur, Miſtris aArthur, old 
Art. ur,ol4 Lyſam,your s. Luſam, Pipkin and the veit, 


Fl, \\ hat fhrre is this, lets ſtep but out the way, 
And heare the utmoſt what thele people ſay. 

O!4 Ay. Th6n art 4 Knave, although thou be my ſonne, 
Have I with carean trouble brooght thee up, 
lobe a (lat; 2nd comtort tomy age, 
A piller to fitpport me and acrmch | . "4. 
Tolcane onin my ſecond infancy, pL. 
And doelt hon me ine thus Thon art 2 Knave : 

Old Ln. A Knave, | marry, and an arrant Knave : 
An fira, by old Malter Arthur; leave 
Thovoh Ibe weake and ol, ile prove thee one, 

Yer. ir. Sir, theughit be my fathers pleaſnre thus 
To wreng me With the' {corned name of Knave 
7 will not have you fo tamiliar, 
Vor pre{rime upon my patience. 

O14 Lu. Speake M. Aribar,is he not a Knave?®* 

01/4 Ar. 1 ay heis a Knave. | 

Old Ln. TheniolayT- 

Yew. Ar .My father may command my patience ; . * 
Bnt you fr, thatare but my tatherin law, 
Shall not ſo mocke my reputation, 
Sir, you ſhall hnde 1 am an honeſt man. 

Old Lu. An honett man! 

Yow. Ar, | (ir, (51 lay. | 

Old Lu. Nay jt yon lay fo,jle not beagainſtit : 
But Gr you might have us 4 my daughyer better, 


1 hen to have beate her,ſpurn'd her,rail'd at her 


Betore our taces. | 
Old Ar. 1 therein forne Arihuy 


Thou ſheweſt thy telſe no better then a Knave- . 


014 Ln. Many <&d he, 1 will ftand to it, 


. ; {© 


| 
' 
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Al pleaſant conceited (omedy, 
To ule my Loneſt daughter in ſuch ſort, 
He ſhewd himielfe no betrerthena Knave. 
Ton. Ar. 1 ay againe, Iam anhoneft man, 
He wrongs me that ſhall lay the contrary. 
O/4 £4.1 grant fir that you are an boneft man, 
| Nor will 1 ſay untothe contrary- | 
But wheretcre doe yeeuſe mydaughter thus ? 
\ Can you accuſe her of unchaltity, 
Or looſe demeanour, difobedience,or diſloyalty ? 


Speake, what can{t thon obje@againt my daughter *: 


_ - Old Ar.accuic hergheretheftands, {pit in her face, 
It ſhe be guiity inthe leaſt of theſe. 

_ MiſiAr.O father bemorepatient,it von wrong 

My heneſt hnsband ,all the blame be mine, 

Becauſe you doe it onely fer my fake, 

I am his handmaid, ſince it is his pleaſure 

To uſe me thus, I am content therew ith, 

And beare his checks anderofles patienc!y. 

Your &r,1f in minc ownehouſe I can have no peace, 
[le ſceke it elſe-where, and frequent it lefle. 3 
Fatt ery] ar now pait oneand twenty xearee, 

[ 2m paſt my mothers pampnng, I lucke nor, 

Not am I dandled on my moetiets knee : | 

Then if youwere my father twenty times, 

You ſheuld not chnie but let me be my (elte, 

Doe I comg home t© ſeldome, arid that (ec) dome 
Am 1 thus daited; wite, remember t!:1s, 

Father farewell, and father in law adicu : , 


Your ſonne had rather falt then feaſt with you, © ds. 
Old -ir.\ve!! gceto wild oats,fpen.! tirtt prodigall, 


{le crofſe thy name quite from myteckoning booke : 
For thee accounts, faythit ſhall icath thec iomewhat, 
t willnot {ay what , ſomewhatit ſhall be. 
O14 Ly.And it hall feathhim formewat ot my purcie, 
And daughter I wil! take thee home ao2ine, 
Sincethuz he hates thy fellowſhip, 


z t 
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how te chooſe a good ifs from a bad. 
Pe ſuch an eye-fore to hiseye no more, 
Iteſl thee, thou no more (ha!l trouble him : 


Mi/.Ar.\W ill you divorce whom Ged hath put together? 
Or breake that knot the ſacred hand of heaven 


' * Madefaitbetwixt us. Have you never heard 


What a great curle was layd upon his head +. 
1 hat breakes the holy band of marriage, . ' 
Divorſing husbands from their choſen wives, _ 
Father 1 will not leave my Ar:thr to, 
Not all my friends can make me prove his foe, 
Old Ar. 1 could fay ſomewhat in my ſonnes reproofe. 
Md Ls. Foithfocould 1. . 
O71 Ar. Buttill I-meet him, I williet it paſſes 
04d Ls. F:jth fo will [. te 
O14 Ar. Davghter farewell,with weeping eyes I part 
Witneſle:he(e teares,thy griefe fits neere my heart» 
Old Lu. \\ eee M. Arthur, ray thenlet mecry, 
His cheekes ſhatl not be wet,znd mine be dry, Exenrr. 
A1/. Ar, Farhers farewe'il, ; end not a teare for me 
But for my Inshands fake, let thoſe woes be, 
For when | weepet13 not for my owne care, 
Lurt feare leall folly bring hm to deſpaire» 
To. Lu. Sweet ſaint cohtinue ill this patience, 
For time wi!l bring him to true penitence, 
Mirrour of vertve, thankes tor my good cheere, 


A thonand t! ankes. * 
Afiſ. Ar. it 1s lo muchtoodeare : 

Nut you are we'come for my linsbands ſake, 

His guelis (hall have the bet welcome Tcan make. (inen 
To. #, Then marriage nothing in'the world more com- 

Not! ing more rare then ſnc!1 a vertnous woman. - Ex. 

My. Ar Ny husband intis bumour well I know | 

Playes bnt tl unthrift - therefore it behoves me 

To he the hetter hnswife here at home, 

To fave and get, whi!ft he deth lavgh and ſpend» 

Thovgh tor hinſelfe he ryors it - large, 
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OO? teare and too mych eloqueres; 


A þiea, ant conceitea Com: ; 

My needle ſhall defray my houſhold charge. | 

Fai.Now maſter Anſeimeto her, fiepnotbacke, * 
Bufle your (cife, ſee where ſhe (its at works, 
Renor afraid man ſhe's but a woman, 
And women the moſt cowards fearens:,e. 
Thinke but upon my former principles, 
Twenty pounds to a dram you {peed- 

Anſ. I, fay.yeu fo? 

Furl, Beware of bluſhing firrah, 


K aiie on ner hu:band his milukng her, 
And rake that fe:ve theeas an argu:nen, 


: That ſhe may tooner ye:1d-to doe him w: 0: 


\Wereit my cale, my love and Ito peace, 
l hau't at tingers ends, wlio could miſle the clout, - 
Having to fairea wit, ſnch ieadyaime, 
This 1s the npſhot,now bid tor the game. 
Anſ, Faire mitttis, God faye you- mW 
Fu.\What a circumſtance begins he w1th,whac an \te is* 
To tell her at tte firlt rhavſhe was faire, (be, 


'. The onely meanes to make herto be coy : 


le ſhould have rather to'd her the was foule, 
And brought her out of love quite with tier le!fe, 
And bent; fo ſhe wou!d the lefle have car'd, | 
Vponwhole ſecrets the had layd her love: | 
He hath a!molt mar'd a!! with that word taire. 
Arſ. Miftris, God iave you. | | 
Ful., What a blocke is that, ; = 
To ſay, God fave you, is the tellow mad 
Onceto name God in his ungodly tute ? | 
Ali, Ar. Y are welcome fir,come you to [peake with me; 
Or with my hiusband pray you Whats your w .!! - 
F l., She aniweres tothe purpoſe, whats your wall ? 
O  Lownesthat I were there to aniwere hey, 
Arſ. Miſtris,my will is not fo loene exprelt, 
Without your ſpeciall favour, and the pron: 


low to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 


- Ot love and pardon, if 1 peake amiſſe- 
Fl. O afle,O duns, O b'ockhead that hath left 
The plaine broad ligh way,and the readieſt path 
To travell round about by ctrcumſtance, 
He might bave told his megning in a word- 
And now hath loſt tys epportunity, 
Never was fucha trewant 1n loves {choole, 
I am aſham'd that ere 1 was his tutor _. / 
1MiArSir,you may freely fpeake what erent be, 
$9 that your fpeech {uteth with. modelty.. 
Fl. To this now cculd | antwere pathng we!l 
Al. \'1ttris, I pittying that to faire a creature, 
Fl. Still faire.and yer I warn'd the contrary» 
{r{. Should by a villaine bee fo foulely utd as you have 
Fl. L. that was we!l Fur Ing | (bcene 
It time and place were both convenient, 
Af. Have madetius boid intrulton to pretent 
My love and ſervice to your ſacred felfe, 
#:1. !ndifetent, that was not much amiſle. 
Mif Ar.Sir what you meare by iervice and by love 
I will not know : but what you meane by villaine 
I faine would know 
Arſi That. villaine is yeur husband, . 
Whote wrongs towards ycu are bruted throvgh the land 
O can you tuner at a pealants hands 
Vnworthy once to touch this filken skin, 
| 0 be.!o rudely bexte and buffered ? 
C an yon engure fiom ſuch infectious breath, = 
Able to bi} your beauty, to have names . 
Ortucl 11 p>ytonedwate flung in your faee ? 
Fn/. O chat was good, nothing was good but that, 
2 Mat was the leflen that Iraught him lalt- 
{-{. Oco1 you heare your never tainted fame 
Weunced with word: of thame and infamy, 
6) can you lee your pleatures dealt away, 
And youto be deba:'d all part of thei, 


GE _ And 


y 
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A pleaſam conceited (,omedy, 


And buryit in deepeoblivion? 


Shall your wue right be ſtill contributed, 
Mongft hungry bawds,inlatiate curtifans ? 

And can you leave that vill!aine by whoſe deed, be 
Your ſoule doth figh,and your diftreſt heart b!cca ? \ 
Fsl.Ail this as well as 1 could wiſh my (ele. 

A7[. Ar. Sir,l tave heard thns long with pati{nce 
Jf it be me you tgrmea villaines wite, 
Inſooth you have Mooke meallthis wile, 
And neyther know my husband nor my {eltc, 
Or elſe you know not man and wite is 0nc 
Jf hebecalda villaine, what is ſhe, 
Whoſe heart and loye,and ſoule 1s one with tim ? 
Tis pitty that fo faire a Gentleman, 
Should fall into inch villaines company, 
Oh fir,take heed, if you regard your lite; 
Meddle not with a villaine,or his wite- Exit» 
Fel. O that!ame word villaine hath mar'd a!l- 
Anſ, Now wher's your intiruttion? wter's the wench 
Where are my hopes ? where your directions ? ; . 
Ful. Why mann that word villaine, you mar'd all: 
To come unto an honelt wite and call | RT 
Her husband viliaine, were he never fo bad | | 
Thou mightſt well thinke ſhe would not brooke that nams 
For her owne credite,though noloveto him, 


s * 


 Butleavenot thus, but try {-me other meane, h 


Let not one way thy hopes make fruſtrate cleane.. 
Avrſ, } mult perfitt my love againſt my w1ill, Bi 
He that knows all things,knowes I prove t!115 il]. Exennr, 
Emer Aminadab with a red in bu ha'd. ard tte 7 11, 6 ones 
| with therr bouker in them hang-. 
Amis. Come Boyes.come Boyes: rehearſe your parts, ' 
And then ad prandium, 1:90 tam Cee 
2 Boy, Forſooth'my eflon's rmrne out of My booke- 
Ami. Ons cacers C arts deſert iſſe arcat”: 
Torne from your booke ie teareat from your Urecch | 


How. 
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how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 

How ſay you miſtris Virga,will you ſuffer | 

wer bone indo(ss to tegre ” < oe | 

Histeſſons, leaves and lefnres from his booke ? | | 

1 Boy, Truelyforſooth,] layd it inmy leate, 

* While Robin Glade and | went into Camp. | 

And when I came againe my booke was torne. | | | 
Am, O mwa movie, was ever heard the like 2 

1 Þoy, O dom a honte.maſter Iconld not mend it» 

2 Boy. O Pedicnlns a lowſe,T know not how it Cammes F 

Amr. All towardly boyes, gocd ſchollers of their times, | 


| Theleaſt ot theſe is paſt his Accidence, | 
Some at Yn; mubi ; here's not a bo f 
But he can conf{tnre all his Grammer Rules : Th 
Sed vb: [wnr Sodales , not yet come? | 


Thoſe tarde veniemes, ſhailbe whipt. 
Vb:i eit Piphim, wher's that lazy Knave ? 
He playes the trewant every ſaturday, ' 
- But mifirrs Verga, lad Pullowby 
. Shall reach him, that D-lucnlo ſurgeye f 
| E/tſaluberimum , here comes the Knave. Emer Piphin. 
1 Boy Tarde tarde garde. 
z 2 Boy Tatde garde tard:. 
| Am. Hue ades Piphin,rexch a better rod, 
Cur tam tarde venzs ? fpeake where haſt thou heene? 
Is this a timenf day tncome to fchoole : 
Ft: ſuiſtr, peake where hat thon beene ? 
Pip. AMareſter quromedo Tales ? 
1 mit. Is that reſyon/10 htting my demand ? 4 
» #Tip.Erram certe,vou 25ke me where 1 have bigzand I fay, 
© vomods valeras gnch as to fay,come our of the ale-houte 
Ami. \ nerve, untrue; nay helpe lam, helpe him. 
Pip. Queſo preceptor, queſo for Gods ſake doe not whip 
Ona eſt Cramatica ? | (ree. 
_ Amri.Not whip you, 0» 4d et Gramatice what's that 
Pip. Gramatiea «ſtat it 1 vmtrufle, you muſt needs whip 
me uponthenm: Od eſt Gramatica ? q | 
. CT 2 Amt, 
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A pleaſant conceited Comedy. 
Ami. When then, die mihi, ſpeake where hait thou bin? 
Pip.Forſooth my miſtris ſent me of an arrant,to ferch my 
M.trom the Exchange, we had ftrangers at home at dinner, 
and bur for them | had not come tarde,queſo precepter, 
+ Ami.Conſter you leſſon,perce it,ad vngurm cr condemmata 
t00, jle pardon thee- _— 
Pyp.That | will M- and if youle give me leave. (expore 
Ami.Propriag, maribn eribuuntny wAaſ: cula dicas, expore 
P;p.,Confter it maſter? I will, Dzear they lay.propriethe 
proper man , qe maribxs that loves mary-bones maſenl.,s 
micalld me. 
Ami. N pritty queint, and a new confiruction, 
Pip. I warrant you Maſter, if there be any mary- bones un 
my leſion, I am anold dog atthem , Hoy ccniter you this 
maſer. Rojtra deſerts amat 7 | 
Ami, adiſert i142 ditard, Amat doth love, & oſtra Rolt-=meat. » 
P:ip.A 200d conſtruction onan empty Romacke * matter = 
nowT have conſierd my leſſon, my miltr1s would pray you 
colet me come hometo go of an arant 
Ami. Your tre! ſ[equmur \, and a Way» 
Pip. Canis a hog yanaa dog, proc a trog, | 
Abeundum cit mai. © © Makes a ler, and exit-. 
Amt. Yours (irra too, and then, ad prandirim 
= | So). Apis a hed Fenu a knee, #"n/ came Doctor Dee t. 
, FVigmmrs minus (4 eft mihis. © T4 
Ami.By 1:1n01 lip and Sarwar thumbe , 
It was ben bara borum, | 
2. Boy. icrum glaſle pricagrafle, tv es a/iniw, you are an 
Aſle, precax tab fel cams rotten. | 
Ami.Claudite 1am ltbros pueriſu 7ract bib iſt, 
Looke when you come againe&yon col my 61 iſtie, 
He that minds :riſh traſh,and will no! have care of hisreds u 
Him will T be-110 !a{h and ve a thang at his prides 
. Emer y.u 8 Arth:iir. 
Tox. Ar. A prity wench, apathing piitty wench! 
A ſweeter dncke ail Londoa cannot yee!-!, P 
"= Snee © 


row to co0oſe a good Wife from a bad. 


- She caſt a glance on meas | paſſ'd by, 
Not Hellen had fo raviſhing an eye. 
He is the Pendant, fic, Ammadadb, 
] will inquire of him, if he can tell 
By any cireumſtance whote Waite ſhe is : 
Such te!lowes commonly have imtercourie 
Without (utpition , where we are deb rd. 
God fave you lir /{minadabe | 
AmnSalue tmgiog would you ſpeake with me ? 
You aie I take it,and let menot he, 
Foras you know , entiri non eff menm, 
Yeung Me. Artopr, quid v15ewhat.yill you ? 
' 764. Ar. You area man I mult ceiy upon : 
L here 1s a pretty Wench Join ti» ſtreete, 
That keepes no thop, nor 15not publicke knowne : 
At the two poſts next turning atihe lane, | 
Y fav ac from the window looking out : 
O,cou!d you tell me how to come acquainted, 
W 1th that ſweete laiſe you ſhould command me fir, 
Euerito tle mtmolt of my lite and power, 
Ami. Dy bon, bon as my love he meanes, 
But 3 will keepe it troni this Gentleman ; 
And. 1 hope to make triall of my love. 
ſon, Ar.lt 1 obtaine her thou ſhalt win thereby, 
Morethen at this time 1 will promle thee. * "=, 
Ami. Ouando ves aput,1 ſhall have wwohornes'on my 
W111 R | 
Yon. Ar. What if her hu>band come and find one there 
A. , wngquam, UMme never feare, 
$le is nn 1arnicd 1 fwearte, 
But it't helpe youto the deed 
T ui; narrare how you ipeed. 
Yar. Ar, Tellhow 1 tpeed, I fir, 1 will io you, 
i. hen preſently about it : many thankes, 
For this great kinineſſe,fir Aminadat. > 
mi.lt my Puel's proove a Crab, 
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A. pleaſant conceited (omedy, 
le be reveng'd on both, ambe ſhall die, 
Shalidieby what, for egeT, 

Have never handled [| thanke God, 
Other __— thena rod: 


I dare not tight for all my ſpeeches, 
Sed Came, 1t I take him thus, * 


EF go [am exper: at untruſſe, | Exennt » 
Emer Inſtice Reaſon old »Arthur old Laſ.m, Miſftriſe 
Arihur,yourg Luſam and Hugh. 
* Old Ar. We, Maſter {uitice Reaſon come about 
A ſerious matter that concernes us neare : 
Old Lu, 1 marry doth it, cancerne us neare: 
WW ould Cod fir you would take fome orcler for it. 
Old Ar. Why looke ye M+ Za/am you are 1vch ano- 
Yeu will betalking what concernes us neare, * (ther, 
And know not why wecome to M. {#7 :cc, | 
Old Ln. How know nt TI, 
Old Ar.,No fir, not you. : 
C/d Lu. ell | know ſomewhat , though I kw not 
Then on I pray you- (that, 
[u/t. Forward 1 pray. yet the ca& 1s plaive- 
Old Ar. Why fir,as yet you doc not know the cate. 
Old Lu. Well,he knows fomewhat,ferv 2rd! MM. Arrbar, 
Old Ar.And as 1 told you,my vnru!y toune, 
Once having vid his wife home to my toute, 
There tooke occalion tobe muc1 agriev d, 
Abour tome houſhold mattess8of his owne 
And wm p.aine tearmes they fellincontrover(:e. 
Old L#.Tis true fir, | was there the ſame tne, 
And | remember many of the words. 
Old Ar. Lotd what a manare you, you were 0: there. 
That time, as I remember you were rid 
Downe to the Northto fee ſome friends of you. s. 
Old Lu. Well | was ſomewiere, forward M.-1r har, 
Inf. All chis was well, no fault to be found 


In 
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Low ts chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 

In eyther of the parties, pray fay on» 

Old Ar. Why fir, 1 havenot nam'd the parties yet 

Nor toucht the fault that 1s complain'd upon, 

0/4 Lu. Well,you toucht ſomewhargforward MArthar. 
Old Ar. And as | ſayd, they fell incontrovertie, 

My ſenne not like a husband,gave her words, 

Ot great reproofe,deſpight and contumely, 

W hich ſhe poore ſoule d:igelted patiently : 

This was the firſt time of their talling out, 

As TIremember, at the ſame time a 12 

Was one 7 45m Earle ot Surreys Gentleman; 

Din'd at my Table. 

Old Ln.O,T know bim well, 
Old Ar.You area {trange man,this Gentleman 

That I ipeake of,! am ſure younevet law ; 

He came but lately trom beyond the ſea, - 
Old £x. 1 am jure | know one 7 homas : forward fits 
Init. And is thisall!? makemea Miutmus, 

And fend the offender firaightwaies to the Galle, 

Old Ar. Firſt now the oftender,how began the Arife 

Berwixt this Gem lewoman and my ſfonne, 

Since wien (fir he hath uſd ner nothing like one 

That ſhon!d pariake i115 bed but like a flave® \ 

My comming,was that you being incttice, 

Ard inauthorty. ſhguld call betore you 

My nunt! rift {onne t give lum ſome advice, 

«W inch he will take Fetter troms you then me 

That am lus tather :Þcer's the Centlewoman, 

\\ifeio 7) (ONne anc davghter tothis mans 

W hom Ipcrioce compel d to live with us. 
lyſt. Nllthiss well here 1s yeur fonne you fay, 

But ſhe that is Hts wife you c2110t find. 


%* 


For Ln. You doe mitake fir, heer s the Gemlewoman 


It 1 h«: hnchand that will not be found. 


 1«/*.\\\eil allis cne;tor man and wite are one, 
Bur 1s iis a! ? 


r) H- 
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A! piea,ant conceit;1 Con ond, 


"ox 7. 1 all that you can ſay, 

&n _ much more then you can well put oft. 
| #. Nay, it the Cale —_—. 
£208 me a cup c of Wine: what, man and \ 
70 dif agree, 1 prot: ce fill my cup: 
; cod iy loner hattateutby this Wins 
On ie you Us + _ Sacke. 

Ms, fr. Father you dee op" vielenct 
To bring my name 19 queltion, and produce 
Tlius Gentleman and others her? to witnellc 


My husbands ſhame in openaudience, 


- 
* 
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Whatmay my hnsband thinke when he al! knows 


1 wen! unto the juiticeto compa ne : 
Put M-luttice here,more whe then yo! 
S2ycs little to the matter knowing we! 
Hisothce 1s no whit concein'd- herein, 
Therefore with faronr I willtake my leave- 


Tut. Ihe wornan fayth butreaton -17. eArti is” 


And thcrelore give her licence to depart- 


* O74 Lutererts dire julticenot to bt. us drari 


Parke tlice my friend; I prethee lend the cup 

Now M. Izftice,heareme buta word, 

You thinke this woman hath had little Wro 

But by this Wine which intend to dr: ink 
Inſt. Nay fave your oath, Ipray you 002 119: 

Or if you ſweare, take not roo deope 21! oath, 


Old L«x.Coment your felte,1 may t:l.- : lawfilll oats 


Before a lultice: therefore by this wins, 


| To Lu.A PU vfound oath, vell (worns.and acepe GO 


5 berter thus then ſwearing on a bv.” 


Ou Ly. My danghter hath bin wrons | exceeding gy 


{uf, O (i 3 would haye credued tlic): 
\ 


Without this oath: but bring your daugine: hirhe: 


Thar ] may give her councell ere you yo 
O/d In, Marry Gods blethrg on yo!!! 1 
D2uglrer give care to luſtice &ca/or Wo: 


: 


- - - 
op to cyoofe a good Wife from a bas. 

I«;i». Good woman, cood wite, or miſtris, you have 
tone ami", ſhon!d few you have donea fault;and ma- 
King tant, ther's no quefttonbut you have doe amille * 
2ut if you waike uprightly , and neyther lead to therigat 
and nor to the left, nv quel{tion but ye have neyther ed 
-o the right hand nor the left, but as a man ſhould fay wal- 
ke! ups:ghtly : but it ſhould apeare by theſe plaine trifles 
that you have had ſome wrorg , it you love your ſpoute 
:nticely , it ſhould ſeeme you affect him fervently , andit 
he hate you mon®frouſly , it ſheuid treme he loaths you 
molt exceedingly:and ther's the point,at which I will leave, 
for the time paſles avay * theretore 70 conclude,this 15 the 
be(t counſell,looke that thy hutband © fall inthat hereattez 
you never fall out. 

Old.Ls. Good counfell, paſſing good inſtruction, 
Fo'low ic davghter. Now I prone you, 
I haye. nat heard fuch an Oration 
This many a day * wiatiemaincs to dee ? 
- To Lu.Sir, I was cald as witnes to this matter, : 
I may be gone tor ought that I can'ee. 

[utt Nay fiay my frient, we mutt examine you 3s - 
What can you lay corcerningthis debate, 
Berw 1xt young M rihbir and his wife. 

You 1 +.þ.4th molt as much I thinke as you can i127 
\ad that's 1ſt nothing, ; 

{nt How, nati.ing? come depole inimaake his oats; 
yard hin 1 ſay tac lus confeſſions 

0/4 Ar, VVhat can you ay tir in this douhefull cate 

"ea,lmw,\V\ hy n<tlung {17+ 

In/r, \Vecannolt take him ina contery tale, ; 
or he fairs nothing ill, and that famenothin« 
I: that witch we lave ſtood on all this. while, 
Fe tath conieit even all for all is nothing, 
Tis 1s yone watnefle be hath witneſt nothirs, 
Since. nctirgthen fo plancly if conteſt, 
\nd we by cunmung anſfyears and by wit, 
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A pleaſant conceited (, omedy, 


Mave wronght him to confeſſe nothing to 15, 
Write this confeſſhon, 
Old Ar. Why what ſhould we write * 
Inft.Why noting : heard you not as well 2+ |! 
What he confe(t ? 1 ſay writenothing downe. 
Miftris we have diſma(t you, love your than 
W hich whilt yon doe,you thall not hate your [113banr 
Bring him before'me, | will urge him wit 1 
This Gentlemans exprelle Contethon 
Againſt you: fend nn tome, ile nt faile 
To keepe,quit nothing in my memory. 
And fir,nowthat we have examined ver, 
\We likewile here diicharge you with goo.! icave 
Come M. Arthurand M. Luſam too, 
Come in with me,unlelſle tke man were here, 
VV hom moit eſpec ally the cauteconcernes, 
We cannot end this quazrell: but come neere, 
And wewilitaſt a glaſſe of our Marc\ beere. E.VCRte 
Emer iſiru A'ary Mittrus Splay.and Brabos 
Aa. I prethee tell me Brabs, what Planer thinkft thou 


 govern'd at my conception, that I line thus openly to the 


world ? 
Era Two Planets raign'd at once: Ferns thats you, 

And ars,thats I, were inconjunction. ; 
Splay Prethee,prethee, in fayth that conjunction copuila - 

tive, is that part of ſpeechthat I ive by- 
&»a, Ha,lia,to ſeethe world, we {wageerers 


\ . Thatliveby oathes and big-mouth'd menaces, 


Ace now depurted for thetalleſt men: 

He that hath now a blacke muchato 

Reaching trom careto eare,or turning up 

P units re verſoerifiling towards the eye: 

He that can hang two hanfome tooles at his (:ve 


. Gocin diſguitd attire, weare ironenong!, 


Is held atall manand a fouldier. . 
He that with greateſt grace can {weare gogs rounds, 


how to chooſe a good IVife from a bad. 
Or in the Taverne make a drunken fray. 
Can cheate at dice, ſwagger in bawdy houſes, 
'Weare Velvet on his face: and with a grace 
an facet out with,as Iam a fouldier: 
Be that canclap his ſword npon the boord 
Heo's a brave man,and ivcha man'am TI. 
Ala.She that with kifles can both kill and cure, 
That lives by ove,that {weares by nothing elſe 
But by a kite, which 1s no common oath: 
That ies by lying.and yer oft tels truth, 
That takes n.olt pleafiire when ſhe takes moſt paines, 
Shee's a good wench my boy, and inch am 1. 
*play.Shee is palt it, and prayes for them that may, 
ra She sanold bawde,as yon are miſtris Sp/ay. 
Splay,O docnot name that name,doe you not know, 
That | could never indure to heare that name ? 
Bur if your man Would leave us,I would reade 
The leflonthat laſt might I promis'd. you, 
Ala.1 preth-e leave us, we would be alone. 
Bra. And will and muſt :if you bid me be gone- 
I will withdraw, and draw on any he, 
That in the worlds wideround dare cope with me 
Miftrts farewell, to none I never ſpake 
So kinde a word : my falutations are, 
Farewell and be hang'd inthedivels name; 
W hat they have beene my many fraies can tel], 
You cannot hight theretoreto you farewell, Ex, ( tion, 
Aa. Oh lame iwaggerer 1s the bulwarke of my repnta- 
But Mi(t. Splay,now-to your lefture that you ET ms. 
' Splay. Daughter attend,for I will teli thee now, 
- What in my young dayes | my ſe.fe have ride, 
Berui'd by me, and 1 will make thee rich, * 
You,God be praifd are faire, and as they ſay, 
Full of good parts; you have beene often tride, 
Tobea woman of good carriage, 
W hich in my minde ts very commendable» 3 
*D3 PAs 
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A pleaſant conc*itel Com: dy, 


Aa "tisindeed: forward good mothe: > 1/7, 

Sriay, And as Itoid you, being faire, |t vi 
*wycert davghter, you wereas fortunate: 
\\ hen any ſuter cores to ake thy love, 
Looke not into his 4 ords:; butinto his (leeve: 
1: thoucani learne what language his pur'e ipcake.. 
Be rul'd' by that, thats goldeneloquence- 
Money cars make a ftammcring tonpue {pcake plaine ; 
1t he that loves thee,be deform'd and rich, 
Accept his love, gold hides deformity : 
Goldcan make limping Falcan walke uprig/ic, | 
Make ſquin-eies looke ftraight,acrab'd tace looke {mootk, 
Guilds copper noles makes them looke I'ke 204d, 
Fits ages wrinkles up,and makes a face Wo 
As old as Neitors, looke as young as (np. . 
17 thou wilt arme thy ſelte againlt alFthitts, | 
Regrcd all men according totheir gitts, 
This it thon practice, thou when 1 am dead, 
Wilt {ay,old mother Splay fottlayd my i:cad. 

Enter yeuus Anhur. ; 

Ia. Soft, wbo comes here begon goo mitts /play, 
Of thy rules practiſe, this1$ my firit day. 

Seliz.God for tay pailion, What a bea't am ! 


[I 


* To (care che bird;that to the net would. il:e- Exit. 


Yoy. Ar. By your leaue Miltris. | 

1fz, \That to doe Maſter? : 
ou. Ar, lo giveme leaveto love you. - 

AT,.1 had ratier afford you lome love to !cave rme- 

You. Ar. I would you could as foone love me, as 1 could 
Aa. i pray you whatare you tit 7 {leave you- 
eu. Ar. A manile aflureyou. 

Ala How ſhould I know that : 

You. fir. Trierme by my wordsfor 3 lay } ama mon, 


Y 


.. for by my deed, le prove my tel'e a 11:2. 


Ala. Are you not M. Arrows ? 
Tour fr» Not Modribur, but drmmyr, nil your tervant 
:\y CC! 
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ho? to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 


iveet Milttis ary. | ! | 


a. Not Milliis Afary, but 3{ary, and your hand-maid 
freer Me ea ribor F : 

Ye. Ar. That I love you,let my tace tell you: that I love 
vou more then ordinary , let this kifie reſtihe : and that I 
!Gre you fervently and intirely,a:ke this gift, and ice what 
it will anſwer you: my (elte,my purle, and all bezng wholy 
at you; ſervice 

CAſla. That I take your love in good part , my thankes 

(hall peak: for me : that f ary pleas'd with your kifle, this 
intcrett of another ſhall certifie you, and that I accept your 
nf, my protitate {ſervice and (elite ſhall witnefle with me, 
my love,lips,and tweet le!{e,areat your ſervice : wiit pleaſe 
Vou to'come nee: er? | 
. T7a4-1/ir. Othat my wite were dead here would I make 
My ſecond choyc2,would the were bunied, 
From out of her grave this Marigold ſhould grow, 
W hich in my nuptials | would weare with pride: 
Die ſhall ſhe,l have doom'd her deſtiny. 

Aa, Tis newes M» Art:rr,to fee you here, 
How doth your wite ? 

You-Ar.taith Miſtris 1ſuyy at the poynt of death, 
And long ſhecannot hve,the hall not live 
To trouble mein this my tegond chovees 
Entey Ammnadab with t Br and 2 Flead PRECE, 

Ate.1 pray torbeaie ;ir, ot izere comes my love, 
Cool tir,for this ime leave me, by this knie 
Ton carfact asxe ine quetiign at my hands 
I wi:l ceny you,rray you get you cone, 

Fo. Ars Fareweil iiyeet Maltris das y, Exit. 
C1: Sweetadi cus ; 

Ami Stand to m2 P11, and Head-piece, fit thou cloſe 
1 heare my love, my-wench, my ducke, ay «leare, 
Is ſought by many tuters but with this 
i1c keepe the doore,and enter hethat dare, 

"ra begonethy twins He torne te Reele, 


, 
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A. pleaſant conceited ( om: dy, 


Theſe fingers that were expert in the jerke, 

Inſtead of laſhing of thetrembling pede-, 

Mutt learne path and knecke,and beate and malle, 

Cleave pates and Capnrs, he that.enters here, 

Comes on his death, mars morees he ſhall taitcs 
Ala) Alas poore toole he Pelants mad tor love, 

Thinkes me more mad that L would marry tum: 

Hee's come to watch me witha ruſly bill, 

To keepe my friends away by force of armes, 

I will not ſee him but Rand till aſide, 

And here eblerve him what he meanes to doe. 
Ami, O viinam that he that loves her belt, 

Durſt offer but to touch her in this place, 

Per Ichovah, & Innonem , hoc 

Shall paſh his Cox-combe ſuch a knock e, 

As that bis ſoule his courle ſhall take, 

Io Lbs and Avernme lakes 

In vaine I watch in this darke hole, 

Wou!d any living durſtmyman-hood tre, 

And to come up the Raines this way - 

Ha.O we ſhon!d fee you make a goody fro, 

-lmi. The wench 1 here watch with my b1l!, 
Amo, amas amavi, (till, 

Qu auaet, let im come that dare. 
Death, hell, and limbo be his ſhare- 
Enter Byabo. 

Bra.Wher's miltris Afary never a poſt here, * 
A bar of 10h eainſt whichto tne my 'wor.! ? 
Now by my beard a dainty piece of itec.e. 

Ami, O /ove hat a Qualme 18 tits ! teele ? 

Era.Come luther Mall,is none here but we tro 


4 
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vy,tiat all bones, that bare anatomy,that jacke a lent, that 


gholt,that ſhadow, that moonean the waine, 
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how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 
/Ami,1l waile in woe, F plunge in paine- 

Era. When next I find him here ile hang him up- 
Like a drie Sawlage in the Chimney top, | 
That Stock-fiſhgthat Poore-john that gur of men. 

Ams. Octhatl were at home againe, 

Bya.\When he comes next, turne him into the ftreers, | 
Now come,lets dance the ſhaking of the ſheetes, Ex*+:; | 

Ami. © ug,que quod hence boiftrous bill,come gentle rod 
Had not grim Malkin Rampt and fiarde, | 
Aminadab had little carde, 

Or if inftead of this browne bill, | 
t had kept my miſtris V:irga (hill, 
And he upon anothers backe, 
His poynts untrult, his breeches {lacke, : 
My countenance he ſhould not Gaſh, - 0 
= I.am expert in the laſh, 5 = | 
zut my tweet Laife, my love doth flie, ”- [Y! 
W hich ſhall make me by poyſon die, | 
Per fidem , I will end my lite | | 
Eyther by poyſen, {word or kite, | 
Emer Aliitris Arthur,and Piper. , 

Aſc Ar Sirragwhen law you your malter ? ? [ 

Pip-Fauh Miftris, when laſt lookt upon kun | | 

A1;/. Ar, And when was that ? 

P1p.Wren I beheld him, | | 

Alif. Ar. And when was that ? Rs | | 

Pip. Mairy whenhe was in my fight, and that was yeſter- h 
day,tince when I law him not,nor look't on hin, nor behelc 
hunnot had any ght of h:m- | 1 

AMtif. Ar, Was he not at my father in lawes ? 

.”p. Yes marry Was he-. | 

M1 Ar. Drdit thou not intreate him to come homes 

P;p. Haw ſhould | miltris, he came not there to day. 

At'ſf.-Ar DidR thounot ſay he was there ? | 

Pip, True maiſtris he was there but I told you not 1v hen, | | 
He hath becne there divers times of lates» 

£ 
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A pleaant conceited ( 0m24)y, 


Afi. Av. Abour your buſineſſe,heereile fit and waire, 

H1s comming home though it be never (olate, 

Now once againe goe looke him at the change, 

Or at the Church with fir Ammadab. 

Tis told me they vie oftencanference :. . 
When that 1s Cove,get you to {choole againe- 

Pip. 1 had rather play the trewant at home , thengre 
ſeexemy Mat ſcloole , let melee, what ageam | , ſome 
foure and twenty , and how have 1 profiied » I was hne 
yeares fearming cris croſle trom great A,and tive yeare lon- 
ger comming tc F:there 1 flucke ſome three yeare before 1 
con.d come to © ; and fo-in proceſle of time | came toe 
per {e« and con per ſe,and tiftlettenl got to aye,s,ou,after 
t© Our-tather : and in the Gxeteenth yeare of my age, and 
fifteenth of my going to ſcoole, 1 am( ingood time) gouten 
(0a Nowne,by the iametoken there my hoſe went Yowhe * 
((,cn | came to a verbe, thereT began hiſt trohavea beard! 
aenl cameto i/fe s/Za iftnd, there my matter winpt metel} 
he tetcht the b.ood &c.fo that now 1 am b.come the grea- 
teſt ichooler in the {ciovle * for | am bigger thentwo or 
three of them,but I am gon,farewell miltr:s- Exit. 

Emer Anſelme and Fuller. 
F »/, Love none at all they will forſweare t!:emielues, 


And when ycu vige them with it the'r replies: * 
Are that Jove langhs at lovers periuries: 


An/.Youtold me of a jeſt cegcerning tha: 
Prerthee let mc heere it, 

Ful. That thou halt: © 
My miſtris in a humor had proteſted, 
Tha: above all the world ſhe loy'd me belt, 
Saying With futers ſhe wasoft moleſted, | 
And 1he hath lodge'd her heart within my brett - 
And iweare (but me) both by her maske and far 
She never would ſo much as namea mar 
Not nainea m'n quoth I 7yet be aduitde. 
Not loye a man but me,letit be {o, 


You 
uv 


how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 


You ſhall not thanke , quoth ſhe , my thoughts diſquilde | 
In flatering language, or dillembling ſhew, s . 
i fay againe,and I know what I do, x 
I will not name aman alive but you. 
Into her houle I cameat unaware. 

Her backe was to me : and | was not (eene, 
I ftole behindehertil! I had her faire, 
Then with my hands I cloſed both her cies ; | 
She blinded thus , beginneth to bethinke her, 
Which of her Loves 1t was that did hood-winke her 
Firſt ſhee begins to gueile and name a man, 

That I well knew but ſhe had knowne tit better. 


The next I never did ſulpet rel! then, [ 
Sull of my name I conld nct heare a letter, 
| 


Then mad ſhe'did name £ eb ard then James 
Tiil ſhe had reckoned up tome twenty names, 
At length when ſhe had couned yp her icore 
As one among the reſt ſhe hut on me ; 
I askt her if ſhe could notreckon more, 
And plucktaway my liands to let her fee, 
But when ſhe looke backe,and faw me behind her 
She bluſkt and askt if it were I that did blind her ? 
And ſince 1 (weare both by her maskeand fanne. 
Iotruſtno (1.e tong, that.can name a man. _ 
Av. Yourgreat oath hath ſome exceptions ; / 
But to ovr former purpoſe, yonts miſtris Archer, 
We will attempt another kind of wooing, 
And make-her hate her husband if we can. 
Fl. But not a word of paſſion or of love, 
Have at hernow to trie her patience, 
God fave you nuſtris- 
CA{i, Ay. Youare welcome fit» 
Ful. Whers-your hnsband I pray ? 
Afi. Ar Not within- . 
An. Who MedArihur him l faw even now 


Art muttris Afaries the brave Cviiirans, 
E 2 Efe;v 
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A pleaſant conceited (ome dy, 

Mil. Ar. \Wreng not my husbands' reputation (o, 
7 neither can nor will beleeve you fir- 

Fl. Poore Gentlewoman how much I pitty you, 1 
Your husband is become her onely guett : Y 
Helodgesthere.and Caily dyetsthete, 

Heryots,revels,and doth all ching #1 
Nay he js heid the maſter of mubrule, 

Mong( a moſt loathed and abhorred cre:v, 

And can you being a woman,luffer this ? 

Me ar Sir, fir, underfland you well enous!, 
Admit my husband doth frequent that bou'e 
Of tuch unhoneſt viage, I ſuppoſe 
He doth it but Whey OO home 
By his good countel], Fom thatcourie of (inne. 
And like a Chrittian ſeeing them atiray 
In the broad path that to damnation leades, 

He uſeth thither to dire their feete, 
Imo the narrow way that guidste heavyer 

PAnſ. Was cver woman gul'd fo palpably : 
Burt Miſtris -1r:burthinke you as you tay. * 

A1tſ. Ar. S:r,what 1thinke,Ithinke, and wi1at I (ay 

| would T could enjoyne you to belecve. 

Ar /. Fayth Miſtns Ar:hur,l am lorry tor you, 
And in good.woth,l wiſh itlay in me 
To remedy thi lealt part of theſe wrong 
Your unkinde husband daily profers you-. 

Aiſs Ar. You are deceiv'd,he is no; unk.nu 
Alhough he bare an outward ſhew of hate 
His heart and foule are both aQſured mine. 

Ar. Fie Miſtris 4rthar, takea better [piric, 

Benot 16 timerous to rehearie your wrongs 
1 {ay your husband hawnts bad company, . 
Swagoerers,cheaters, wanton cunizans: | 
There he cefile* his body,Raines his ſou'e, 
' Contures is v.calth undoes himfelfe and y cu 
In Cannes of diſeaſes whole vid games, 
PE.” A #8 
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how to chooſe a good IV ife from a bad, 


Are not for any honeſt mouths to ſpeake, 
Not any chaſt eares to receive and heare, 

4 O,he v1ll bring that face admir'{ for beauty, 
To be more loathed then a leprous skinne, 
Divorce your felfe now whilſt the clonds grow blacke 
Prepare yovr felfe a ſhelter for the ſtorme, 

Abandan his mott loathed fellowſhip, 

You are young Mifris,will you looſe your youth? 

Attiſ. Ar, Tempt no more divell, thy deformity 

» Hath chang d itlelfe into an Angels ſhape, 

But yet ] know thee by thy courſe of ipeech, 

Thou getſt an Apple to betray poore Eve, 

Whoie onetde beares a ſhew of pleaſant fruit, 

But the wilde branch,on which the Apple grew, 

Was that whiclydrew poore Eve from Paradiſe. 

Thy Syrens long could make me drowne my ſeite, 

Un I amtied unto the maſt of truth. 

Admir my husband be inclin'd to vice, 

My vertue may in time recall him home : 

But if we both ſhould defp'rate runne to linne, 

We ſhould abide certaine deftrutioen. + 

Bur hee's l:ke one that overa {weet face 

, Puts a detormed virzard,for his ſoule 

Is free trom any fuch intent of 1!! ; 

Onely-to try my patience he puts one, 

An ugly ſhape of blacke intemperance 

Therefore this blot of ſhame gghich he now weares, | 

1 with my prayers will purge,and waſh withteares» Exit» 

A Te Fuller. Ful. Anſlelme. | 
Anrſ. How ik & thou this? 
Ful.As ichoole-boyes 4erks, Apes whips,as Lyons cocks, 

As furies doe faſting dates, and divels crofles, 

As maides to have their marrjage dayes put off,. 

ket as the thing 1 meſt doe luath, | 

What wit chou doe, for ſhame perſiſt no more 

In this 2xtrenuty of frivolous love, | 
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| Into a deepe,a cold and lenſelefle fleepe; 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy. 


I fee my doctrine moves no preciſe cares, 
But ſuch as are proteſt inemor ates. 
Arſ. O 1 ſhall dye. 
Fl, Tuſh live to laugh a little, 
Here's the beſt ſubject that thy love affords, 
Liſten a while and heare this : ho boy,ſpeake- 
_ Ami, At inpreſenti,thou loathit the gift | (ent thee 
Nole plu tarry but die tor the beautious Aary, 
Faine would Idieby aſword,but what ſword ſhall I die by 


Or by a ſtone, what Rone? mullus lapts racer 161. 


Knife I have none to ſheath in my breſt, to empty my full 
vaines 4 
Here is no wall or poſte that Tcan foyle wit: iy bru'id 
braines. | . | 
Firſt will 1 therefore fay 2 or 3ereeds and Avemaries 
And aftergoe buy a poylon at the Apothecarics- 

Ful.1 pray thee Anſelmo but ob/erue this tellow 
Doelt thou heare him ? he would dye for love - 
That miſſhapt love thou would condemne in fum 
I ice in thee, I prethee note him well. 

Anſ. Werel afſur'd that] were ſuch a lover: 


Twould be with my ſelfequite out of 1ove : 


[ prethee lets perſwaide him (till to 11ve. | 

Ful.That werea dangerouscaſe,perhaps the tellow - : 
In deiperation would to ſooth us up, . 
Promite repentant recantation, : 


And after tall into that de'paratg.cem(e- 
Both which I will prevent with kolicy- (bid thee, 
' Ami, O death come with thy darticome death when I 


Aors wim veus mor: ,and from this miſery nd me: 
Shewhom I lov'd ,vhom T loy'd,even ſhe my (weet ary 
Doth but fiour,and mogcke,and zeft,and dillmulary, 

Fal. lie tit him finely,mn this paper 15 
The juyce of Mandrake,by a Door made, 
Tocaſt a man,whoſe leg ſhou!d becut oft 


Ot 


- 
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;. bow to choole +»: 14 Wife rom a bad. 


Of ſuch approved operation, 
That whoſo takes it is tor tice twelue houres, F 
Breathleſie,and to all mens judgements paſt all ſence : = 
This will I give this peſant, but in ſport, | ; 
Eor when tis known- to take effeR in him, | 
The wor'd will but efteemeit as a jeſt: 
Behdes, it may bea meancs to fave his lite, 
For being perfect poy ſon, as it ſeem's, | 
His meaning 15,{ſcme coverous ſlave for coyne, 
W i11 ſell it tumythovgh it be held by law, 
To be no better then tiat tellony. 
Anſ. Vpholdthe jeſt,but he hath ſpied us,peace, 
Ami. Centles, God fave you, 
Here is a man I have ncted oft, moſt learned in Phyficke. 
One man he helpt of the cough, another he heald of the t1- 
And 1 will boord him thus : Salve,o /alve magiiter. (kcke 
Ful. Gratis mibi aavens : quid mecum Vs, 
Ami. Opracnm Vens gancy te vols. 
Ful.S, quid induitria noftratib1 faciat dit queſe. 
Ami. Attend me fir,! have a ſimple houſe, 
But as the learned D:ogines layth, ; 
In his Epiſtle to Twrenilian, 
It 15 extreamely troubled with great Rats, 
I have nows/ſe puſie,nor gray eyde Cat, 
To hum them 6ut,O cou!d your learned att, 
Shew me a meanes how I migtit poyſonthem, 
Tun dum ſam, tit Sln154adb. 
Ful, With all my heart,} am noRatr-catcher, » 
But it you needa poyton, here 1s that - 
Will pepper both your Dogs and Rats and Cars : 
Nay ipate your purte, ! give this in good will, 
And as it provesIpray you lend tome, 
And let me know would you ought elſe with me ? 
Am. Muime guidem( here's that yer lay will take them: 
A thouſand thanxes ſweet fir,' ſay to you 
As Twlly in us -£ op: Fables fayd, 
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* A pleaſant conceited ( omedy, 
WIT tibs {ratia, {o farewell, val-. E x. 
Fl, Adieu,Come let us goes | long to ice 
\Wi:atthe event of this new jeſt will be, 
Emer young Arthur. 
Yo. Ar, Good morrow Centlemen,ſaw you notthis va 3 
\s you were walking,fir -Amizadab ? | 
nl. M.-irthar, asl rake 16, 
Yor. Ar. Sir the lame». | 
An{. Sir, I deſire your more familiar love, 
Would I could bid my felteunto your hou c, 
For I have wiſht for A 90 long- 
Vo. Ar. Sweet M- Anſclme, 1 defire yours t 00: 
Will you come-dine with me to morrow, 
You ſhall be welcomel aflure you ſir. 
* Axſ. 1 feare } ſhall provea bold gue. 
« Ton. Ar. You ſhall be welcome you bring york friend. 
Fl. O Lord fir,vve ſhall beroo troubictome. 
' Ton. Ar.Nay, now I will enjoyne.a promiſe trom you, 
Shall I expeR you ? = 
Fal. Yes with all my heatt. 
Arſ. A thouſand thankes. Yonders tlic Schoolemaſter, 
So till to morrow, twenty times farewe!!. 
You. Ar.t double alt your farewell: rveny fold, 
Az/. O this acquaintance Was well icr:pt of me, 
By this my love to merrow I ſhall ice. Ext, 
Ami. his poyſon Thall by torce expell, 
Amerem love, mn/eranm hell. 
Per hoc venenum ego I, © 
For my {weet lovely Laſſe will die. 
Yow, Ar. \W hat oO I heare of po fon,which i WW eet MEanCcs.. 
Muſt make me a brave frolicke widdower / 
I: feemes the doring toole being toriorne 
Hath got ſome compound mixture,in d:{paite 
To end jus deſperate forrunesand [1s life, 
Ve get it fiom him,and with this make way 
To my wives night, and te my loves taue ay: 


% 
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how to chooſe a good Wife from a'bad. 

Ami, In nominee domine, friends farewell : 
i know death comes,here's tuch a imell. 
Pater + Mater, father and mother, 

Frator © ſoror, fiſter and brother, 

And my (weet Aary, not theie drugges, - 
Doe fend meto infernall bugges, 

But thy unkindneſle: fo adieu, 
Hob-gobbling now I come to you» 

Yow, Ar. Hold man | fay, what will this mad man dos? 

E have got thee,thou ſhalt goe with me: 

No more of that, he (ir. Ammadab, 

Deltroy your ſelfe: if 1 but heare hereatter 
You ptactice ſuch revenge upon your. (elte,, 

All your friends ſhall know that tor a wench, 
A paltry wench,you would haye kild your tele: C 

Ami, 0 tace que(o,doe nor name | 

This franticke deed'of mine tor ſhame: 

My ſweet maſter not a word, 

Ile never drowne me ina ford, 

Nor give my necke {uch a icope, 

To embrace it with a hempen Rope 

He dye no way,tll nature will me, 

And deaih come with his dart and kill me. 
If what 1s paſt you will conceale, 

And nothing to'the world reveale, 

Nay 4< Onumtilian layd ot yore, 

ilk five tokill my ſelte no more, - 

Yorerlr Ontlatconditiongle'conceale this deec, 

To morrow pray come and dine with ne, 
Ferl have many firangers, mongſt thereit 
Some are Celirous of your company, ſ 

You will not tare mee? 

Ami. No inſooth,i e try the ſharpeneſle of my tooth: 
Inſteadot pyyton I will cate, 
Rabbets,Capens, and ſuch meate, 
And io as ”thagoras ſayes, 


With 


. 


nA plea'a it conceited F omeay, 
With wholeſome fare prolong my dayes. 
But fr 14ll miſiris 47a! be there? 
ex. Ar. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall man never feare, 
Am. Thens.y (pirit becomes ſtronger, 
And I will live and ftreteh longer, 
For Ovid f.id and did nothie 


That poyloned men doe often die, 


But poylon hence-torth I willnot cate, 

WW hil!t I can other vicualsget, 

To morrow if you makea fealt, 

Be ſure fir 1 will be your gueR, 

Burt keepe my councell, vir tm, 

And tillto morcow 1:c adieis; 

At your Table I will prove, 

It Fcaneate away my love» _ Seo 
Yen. Ar. ON am glad 1 have thee,now deviic 1 

A way how to beRow tcunningly, 


It ſhall be thus,to morrow tle preten'! 


A reconcilement twixt my Wite and me, 
And to that end [ willinvite thus many. 
Firit /u#t:ice Reaſon,asa chiefe man there, 
My father Arihur, old Luſam, young {.u/im, M, Fuller 
And -1»/elme 1 have bid already. | 
Then will I have my hope (Afary too, : 
Be 1tto ipight my wite before ſhe clies, 
For die ſhe ſhall betoreto morrow nigh!, 
The operationof this poylſon 1s 
Not [uddainely to kill,they that take ny 
Fall in a lleepe and then Its palt cuce, 
\nd this will I purin her cup to morro\, . 
F E ntey Piphin Fummm 7, 
Pipe This it is to have ſucha matter , | nave (bught hum 
2: .h=Change,at the Schoole, atevery place, bit 1 cannot 
inde him no where» Ocry you mercy,m Tri {tis would in- 
reate you to come homes 4 
Von Ar. | Cannct come to night , ſome 1 r2cnt buſnes 
V\ 11 


" how to chooſe a 2004 |Vife from a bad, 


Till the brothibe enough. f 
Erer n aa Wark) an JT: LT 
Mil. ir. Well tirrah, get a Napkin and a Trench and 
- waite toda Yes SOiet melee my apron- 
Piz.Miltris Tean tcl yon one thing, my. Maſters wenc'y 
will cone hi Tme to Jay to dinner, 
'. | Exter I-ilice Re. fon and his. mn, . 
A1t].. *;. She ſhall be. w elconent ſhe! DeTus gueſt : 
Int here's ſome of Gur gneſts are come already: 
A care for I F, Fs Reaſon, {:rrah | (huswite 
In fi. Good morrow Mittcis eFrther, you are like a good 
At your requeſt I am come hames what a Chaire / 
Thus age jcekes eaſe: where is your husband Miftris ? 
W n oo! ſhin too | F 
[ Ph Tpray eat E Your tale ft” 
Lift. Marry and will | good tellow * wenty th unke. 
Pp M.Hughas welcome as heart cantell, or tongue can 
nnke. 
| Hug-Ithanke you M Piphin,! have got many a good 
Q:{th ot broth by your meanes | 
Pip. According to the anci ent CUrtChe,) 'O0U are welcome : 
' 1eHraing to the Ume and piace,you at e heartily welcome: 
: ven they are butie at the boord, we will inde our felues 
a the buttery,and "75; '\weet Hugh according to your 
 chbYers phraile, Gratrulor 1:4 enum tium, 
1176, | will anfwere you with the hke, frveet Priphiw, 
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| how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. + 


And when they part, they often leave one anothers compa 
1 . » So we being met are met» x (ny: 
] Ola Lu: Truly you lay true, | 4 | 

| And Ms Juftice Reaſon ipeakes but reaſon, 
'} To heare how wiſely menof law wil ſpeake» 
; , ; ; Enter Arſelme and Faller. 
."" Anſ. Good morrow Gentlemen, 
Atif. Ay. What are you there ? - 
 Anſ. Good morrow miſtris, and good morrow all. | 
[uit.1f 1 may be ſoboldina ftrange place, 
" I fay good morcow, andas much to you, 
I. I pray Gentlemen will you fit downe? _ 
64 - We have beene young ike you,and it you 119 
4 1 Vnto our age,you willbe old like uc+ 
| | Ful. Be ruld by reaion,but whole = 
a. . bs Erter Aminadab. 
[ Ami, Salute amnes, and good day, 
| . Toallat onceas/1 mayflay, 
\ 
: 
p 


Firſt M- Jnſtice, next Old Arthar, 
| That gives me penſion by the quarte:. \ 
\ To my good miltcis, and thereit, , 
That are the founders of the fealt 
<v In briefe 1 ipeake to. omnes all, 
| That to. their meate intend to tall. 
Inſt, Welcome lir Ammadab, O my one, 
| 16 Hat} profited exceedingly well with you, 
is Sir downe,fit downe, by miftris Archart leave, 
i} - E nter Joung Arthar, young L»ſam, int F 
Aliftris Mary. © 
' Tem, Ar.Centlemen,welcomeall,while I delive: 
Theu private welcomes wite be it your charge 
| To give this Gentlewoman emtertainement, 
, OY « Atſe Ar. Hachand 1 will, O tis is the ulurpes 
: The precious intereſt of my husbands love : y 
Though as I am a woman, Tcould well, 
W | | ' Thruft ſuch a lewd comparion out of doorts, 
| - | Yet 


how to chooſe a g00d IWife from abad. 


Will all this night 1imploy me otherwiſe. 

P ip. Theleeve my miſtris would ken youas much thankes 
to doethat buſinefle at home as abroad, | 

You. fir. Heretake my purie, and bid my wife provide 
Good chcare againſt to morrow, there will be ne: 
Two or three {irangers of my late acquaintance, 

Sirra go you to lutt ce Reatons Houle, 

Inune him fartt with all lo:emm y, 

Go to my Fathers, and my Father in lawes, 

Heretake this note, 

The relt that come 1 will inuite my ſelfe, 

About i: with what quicke diſpatch thou canſt. L 

Pip. 1 warrant you maſter ile difpatCh this buſines with 
more honeſty, then you'l diipatch yours, But matter, Wl 
the gentlewoman be there ? 

Tour: Ar.\N hat Gent)ewoman ? 

Pip. The Gent'ewoman of the old houſe, that is afwe!! 
knowne by the colour ſhe laies onher cheeks,as an alehou'c 
dy the painting 1s laid on his letiice: ſhe thatis like Homo, 
' commonto all men . ſhe that is beholding to no trade bu: 
lives of her leife. 

You. Ar,Syrah,begen,or t will ſend you hence. 

Pip.lle ggg but by this handle te!l my miftris as ſoone as 
I come home, that.miliris !ight-heeles comes to dinner to 
morrow. . 

You. Ar. Sweet mitirts Zſary ile inune my ielte, 

And there 1!e trolicke (up,and ipend the night. + 

My plot 1» currant,heret's in my hand, 

Will make me happy in my ſecond choyce, 

And | may treelyc iallengeds mine owne,, 

W hat | an 19: 1nforc'd to feeke by fealth, 

ove 18 not much unlike ambition, 

F or inthem both all lets muſt be removed, 

I wixt every crowne and himthat would aſpire, 

And le that will atterpt to winne the (ame, 

Mult plunge uptothe depth o'ze head and eares, 
| F 2 Ana 


_ 
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: A pi, 2aſatit conceited (, omedy, | } 


And harard drowning inthat purple (ca. 
zo he that loves, muſt needsthrough blood 2nd fire, 
And doe all things to compaile his dette., 

; E rter Mittres Arilur,6 ber m114, 

21;. Ar.Come (pread the Table, is theſHal! ub d, 
The Cuſhions in the windawesneately [2 y!, £ 
The Cup-boord gf plarefetoutithe Catictrent: Fiche 
\W.i:h Roſemary ang Sowers het arpets b:u);; 7 

Aſa:d. | fortooth miltris. © "£17 

Af. Ar Lobketothe Kitehingamayd and bid the Cools 
take downe the Ovenltone, the Pies be burnt: tal} my 
Keyes,and give him out more ſpice. 


I{.z.a Yes forfooth miltris. Cie 's 
1; 4» \Wher's that knave Pipl - hid LIT? [rread L11EC 


% 


Fetch the crane Piaper Napkinsfrom my chelt. 

HET * OUT TRE guilded (alt, and bid the toll! ov 

Make him{eite han!ome, get him a cleane 1nd. X 
Ataid.Indeed forfooth miltraghe js ſuch a {1Ooven * 

Chat nothing will fit hanſome about him, 

He had 2 ponnd of Sopetoſcowre his tace, 

And yet his brow lookes like achimney itocke. | 

Afiſ. Ar,Hee'l bea flapenſtill: Maid take this aFron, 
And bring me one of linnen, quickly May 4. I 


Mata. 1 goe foriooth, Exit» 
Ms, Ar.There was a curthe.let me leet 11inc; 
{ that was well.] feare my gueſts will come, 4 


Ere we be ready,what a ipightis this 7 
IVithin miſty, 
*Ai/. Ar. W hats the matter? 
Wiahm rmiitris | pray takePophin trom the 5: 
Wecanngt keepe his hngers from the ro!t. 
M:f. Ar. B1d him cometuther, whata Knave .s that? _ , 
®1e,fe, never © of the Kitchin, 
til broylife inthe fires : £ 
F ner Piphy 
P;r.] hope you willnetibePipkur fron ti fr 


\' A pleaſant conceited Comedy. 


Yetas I amatrue obedient wite, 
Ile kule her feete to doe my husbands will. 
You azeintirely welcome Gen:lewoman, 
Inde-g you are pray doe not doubt of 1t+ (neity, 
Ma. Trhanke you mitiris Ar:hay , now by my little hoe 
It much repents me to wrong ſochaſt a woman. _ 
You. Ar, Gentiles,put ore your legs, firſt M, Int5ce, 
Rere._you ſhall it- 
+ Tuff, And here (hall Fincis Afary fit by me- 
Tex. Ar. Pardon me fir, ſhe ſhall have my wites place. 
AM. Ar.lndeed yer ſhall,for he will have1rt ſo. : 
A1a. If you wili needs,but I (hail do you wrong to take 
your place. | 
Old Lu, by my faith, you ſhould- 
A1lf. Ar: That isno wrong wiuch wermpute no wrong 
I pray you it, , 
You: Ar. Gentlemen all,I pray you ſeate your lelnes : 
What fir Amimadab,l know where your heatt 15+ 
Ami. Mumnot a word Pax webs, peace: - 
Come gentiles,1le be of this Mefee : v 
Yon Ar.So, who gives thankes ? 
Amz.Sirthat will I. TC, 
«. Ar. pray you to it hy andby,wheres P;jpkin ? 
Wait at the boord,let matter Reaſons man | 
Be had into the buttery, but give him 
A Napkin and a Trencher: Well ſtayd Hygh, 
W ait at your maſters elbow: Now (ay grace 
Ami, Gloria Deo, firs preface, ' 
Attend me now whiltt | tay grace: 
For bread and ſalt, for grapes and malt, 
For fiſh and fleſh, and every diſh, 
Mutton andbeefe,of all mates chicke, 
For cow-heeles,chitterlings, tripes and ſoul, 
' And other meate thats ir» the houte, 


For rackes, for brelts, for legges, for loynes, Fa} 


For pies with railins and y-1th promes, 
'' — WT eo 


. 


| A pleaſant conceited ({omed)y, 
I For fritters, pancakes,and for frayſes, 

; Fr Veniton paſlies;and winſt pies, : 
+» vi | | Sheepes-heads and garlickebrawne and muſtard *... 


Wafers, ſpiced cakes, tarts, and cuſtard : 
, For - capons, rabvets, pigges, and geele © 
* _ For apples, carrawaies, andcheeic - 
'1 F6r ail theſe and many may 
bl  Gbentdrcamw D omino. All. Amen, 


| JF. kon you thankes but fir Ammadas, 
Is that your icholler ? Now I promile you 
He is a tpwardly Rupling of his age. 

P;p. Who 1 forfooth, yes indeed foriooth,] am his ſchel- 
ler,l would have you thinke, t& have profited under hian 
£00,you ſhall heare if he will ſpoſe me. 

Old Ar. 1 pray you,lets heare him- 

Ami. Huc ades Pipkin, 

Pep. Aa ſum, 

Amis Quot Caſs ſunt , bow many Caics are there ? 

P;x.Marry a great many. | 

Am.We!laniwered a great manyzthere arc {1xC, 

Sixe,a great many,tis wellaniwered , 
And which be they ? 
| Pip.ABow calea Capcale,a Combe caſe a Lute 
cale,aFiddlecate,and a Candlecalc, 
Init.t know themall againe well anſwered : 
Pray God my youngeſt boy profit no worte- 
Ami How many parſonsarethere ? 
Pip.lletell-you as many as Iknow, 
if youle give me leaveto reckonthem, 
Arſe. 1 prethee do. 
Pip.The Parſon of Fan-church, the Parion of Pancridge, 
and the Paripn ot | 
You. Ay.\ Vell fir, about yonr buſines, now will, I 
Tempet the cup my lothed wite ſhall drinke. Exit, 
01/d4.Ar.Daughter,me thinkes you arc exceeding fad, 


I i 
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Old Lu. Faith davghter ſo thou art exceeding (ad, 
CAMs Ar. Tis but my countenance, tor my heart is merry, 
Miſtris, were you as merry 25 you are welcome, 
You ſhould aor fit 6 (adly as yon doe. : 
Aa. Tis but becaule Iam '<ated in your place, 
W hich is frequented feldome with true murth. 
Aj. Ar. The fault is nenherin the place nor me- 
Ami. How ſay you Lady, tohim that you laſt lay by ? | 
All is no more, Prob:bs t1br. 
Mal thanke you hr, mittris this draught ſhall be 
To him that loves both you and me» 
Alf. Ar. 1 know your meaning. 
Anſ. Now to me, 
If you have either love or charity 
Alf. Ar. Here M- /nffice,this is to your grave cares, 
A mournefull draught Ged wot,halfe wine, halfe teares. 
Inſt. Let come my wench, here yongſters to you a!f, bs 
You are filent, here's that will make you talke 
Wenchts me thinkes you fit like Purnans, 
Never a jet abroad tomake vhem langh ? 
Fl. Sir fince you move ipeech ef a Puritan, . 
If you will g've me audience, 1 will tel you 
* As good a jeit as ever you did heare- . 
"__ Old Ar. A je(t that 1s excelent, ; 
1«/t.Before hand let's prepare our ſeluesto lavgh, 
A jeſt 1s nothingit ut be not ot ? 
Now now | pray you when begins this jeſt ? [1 
Fal.\ came unto a puritan to woo her, : k 
And rough!'y did {aiute her with a kife, ' 4 
Away quoth the, and rudely puts me from her, 
Brother by yea and.nay I ike not this, 8 
And (ii1] with amorous tales ſhe was !alnred, 
My artlefle fpeech with icripuure was confnted- 
O14 Lu.Gond.good indeed the beft thatere | heard. 
O04 Ar. 1 promue you it was exceeding good. 
Fl. Ott 1 trequenied her abroad by might; 
G - And 
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A plant conceited (, omeay, 
And courted her and ſpake her wondrovs faire. 
But ever ſom=-what did offend her ſight 
Eyther my doublet,ruffe,or my lorg bare, 
My skarte was yaine," my rayments huhg too low, 
My ſparniſh ſhoo was cut too broad at toe. 
[I, Ha, ha,zthe beſt that ever I heard. 


F4.I parted for that time, and came againe 
Secming tobe conformde in looke and 1 peech, 

My ſhoes were ſharpetoed,and my band was plaine 
Cloſe to mythigh my metamorphoide breech, 
Mycloake was narrow eapde,my haire cut ſhorter, 
Of went my ſcarffe thus marched I to the Porter. 

All. Ha, ha, was ever heard the like ? 

Fl. The Porter ſpying me ; did lead me in 
VVhere his faire Miltris ſatreading a Chapter, 
Peace to this houſe queth I andchoie within. 
Which holy ſpeech with admiration wrapt ker, 
And ever as. ſpake and came her nie, 

Seeming Divine , turnd up.the white of eye- , 
1»/t.So,fo,nhat then what then, 

Old Lu. Forward, 1 forward fir : 

Pd. 1 ſpake Divinely and cald her fitter, 


. And by this meanes we weremacquainted well : 


By yea and nay I will quoth I and kiſt her, | 
She bluſht and faid that long tongd men wou'd tell, -- 
1 ſeemdeto be as ſecret as themght» | 
And ſaid 1 would put outthe lights 
Old Ar. Inſooth he tould a paſſing, paſſing jeſt. 
Ful.O do not ſwearequoth ſhe, yer put 1 out 
Becauſe 1 would not have, you breake your cath, 
1 felta bed there as I groaptabour- 
Introth quorth I here will we reſt vs both. 


*  Sweare you introthyquoth ſhe,had you not ſworne © | 
Thad not don't, but tookent in foule ſcorne, 


Then you will come quoth I,though I be loath, 
"ie come quoth ſhe , be it but to keepe your oath- i 
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bow to chooſe a good Wife from #bad. 


Jeft. Tis very pritty, but now whersthe jeſt, . 
O14. Ar.O forward to the jeaſt inany caſe.* +: 3 
Old, Lu, 1 would not for an angel looſe the jeaſt, 
Fal. Heres right the gunghill cocke that finds a pearle, 

To talke ofwirt to theſe, is as a man, 

Should caſt our jewelsto a heard of ſwine, 

why in the laſt words did conſiſt the jeaſt. . 
Od. Ls-l, inthelaſt words ? ha, ha, ha, 

It was an excellent admired jeaſt 

To them that underſtood it- 


__ 


a OOn__—_— - —_ 


Enter young eArthuy with 4 cup of wwe 

Tz#t. It was indeede 1 muſt for faſhions ſake, 
Say as they ſay, but other wiſe O God ; 
Good M. Arthar thanks tor your good cheare. 
| Tew.Ar, Centlemen welcume all,now heare meſpeake, 
One ſpecia!l cauſe that mou'd me lead you hither, | 
Is for auncient grudge that hath long fince | 
Continued twixt my modeſt wife and me, | 
The wrongs that { havedone her 1 recant, 
In either hand I hold a ſeverall Cup, | 
This in the right hand wife | drinke to thee, | 
This inthe lett hand, pledge me inthe draught. | 
Burying all formerhartes ſo have to thee : He drinke:. þ 

Mſ. Ar The we'comeſt pledge that yer I ever tooke, 

Were this wine poyſon or did taſte like gall, 
The hony ſweet condition of your draught, 
Would make it drinke like NeHar: I will p'edge you 
Were it the laſt that ever I ſhould drinke. 

Yow, Ar.Make that accoum.thus Gentlemen you fee 
Our late diſcord brought to gn unity, 

Ami. Eece quam bonum & quam 1cundum 

Eft babnare fratres in nam: 


Old Ai: My heart doth caſt the (weetnes of your pledge | 
And I amglad to fee this ſweet accord, 
Old Ls. Glad quotha,there is not one amongſt us 


8, G 3 - Bur 


| T long to fre what force the poylon 15 c<- 


2 _ 
A pleaſant contein2d { 0metly, 


But may be exc eding glad : 
Tu/t. iam,l marry am [, thatT am. 
Tos. T.v. The be't accord that conld beride rheir loves. 
Anſiſhe worlt accord that con d betede my loye. 
All about io Piſes 
Ami. What rifiog genites 7 keepe your places, 
ile clolg up your ſtomacees With 2a grace, 
O dom:ne, © chare Pater. © 
That giveſt us wine inftead of water, 
And trom the poad and River cleare, 
Mak'!t nappy ale, and goed march Beere 
That lend't us ſundry Prof meat, 
And every thing we drinke or eate, 
To maids, to wives,to boyes to men 
Lans Deo ſanite Amen. E 
Yo. Ar. So much good doe you all,and gentlemen, 


| Accept your welcomes better then your cheare. 


Old Ln. Nay fo ve doe, ile give you thankes for a)! 
Come M-1uitice, you doe walke our way, | 
And M-. Arthur.and old Hugh your mar 


 Wee'l be the firſt will ftraine currehe 


1«jt, God be with you all, 
Exeux; old Arthur old Luſam ond 11/t1c7 


Ami. Proximm ego ſum, ie be the net 
And man yon home , how fay you Lady ? 
Yew Ar.l pray you doe;good fir Ammadat. 
"CAMa.Sir it it be not tootronbleſome to you; 
Let me entreat that kindnefle at your hand«. 
Am, Intreat, fie, no, ſweet Laſſe command 
©; (0, nave now, take the upper hand, 


He mans ber away. 
Yo. Ar. Come witethis meeting was all tor our lakes 


Ai 
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how to choo/e a good? Fife from a bad. 


Ai, Ar My deare, dere hnsband, in Exchange of hace, 
My love and heart ſhall on your ſeruice waite, 
= Exenmt Avthur andbriWife 


Anrſ. So doth my love, on thee, butlong no more, 
To herrich love thy ſeruice 15 to0 poore- - 
Fal. For ſhame no more ,, you had beſt expoſiulate 
Your love withevery firanger , leave theſe fights, 
And change them to familiar conference. 
Yew. Ar. lIroft methe vertnes of young Aribar Vie, 
Her contiancy,and modeſt humility, 
Her patience and admited temperance, 
Have made me love all women-kine the better, 
| 1 
" ZEmter Piphin. . 
Pip. O my miftris my mitts, ſhee's dead ſhee's gone, 
[hee's dead, ſhee's gone- 
An/. VVhats that hefayes ? 
Pp. Ont ofmy way, ſtand backe I fay , all ioyes from 
Carth is fled, 
She is this day ascold as clay , my miſtris ſhe is dead 
O Lord my miſtris, my naftris. Exit. 
Anſ.\Vhat miftris Arthur, dead ? my foule is vaniſht, 
And the worlds wonder from the world quite baniſhe ? 
O Iam ticke my paine growes worſe and worſe, 
I am quite fucke throngh with his late diſcourſe. 
Ful.What,taints thu man 7 ile lead thee hence for ſhame 
Sound at the uging: of a wemans death: 
Intolerable and be; ond alt thought, 
Come my loves foole giveme thy hand to lead. 
Ttus day one body and to hearts are daed- Exzunt 
You. Lu. But now ſhe was as well as well conld be, 
And on the ſuddaine dead, joy inexcelle 
Hath over-ren her pootre Citturhed foule, 
ls atter and ap how A1a/tcr Arti ny rakes it, | 
Gy - ' 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy. 
His former hate farre more ſuſpitious makes it —Exte- 
| Emter Hughand after Pipkin. 


Hu. My M- hath left his gloves behind where heſate 
In his chaire , and hath ſent me to fetch them : it is ſuch an 


o!d nudge, hee'l not looſe the ngs of his noſe. 
P:p.O mittris,O Hugh , O Hugh, 0O muſtns, Hugh, 1 
muſt peeds beatethee, | am mad, lam lunatickc, ] muſt fall 
vponthee,my miſtris is dead. | | 
Hagh.O M:.Pykin,what doe you meane,what doe you 
meanc M. P:iphin? 
' « Pip.O Hugh,O miftris,O miſtris,O H«gh. 
ugh. O Piphin,O Cod,O God, O Pripiin- 
Pip. O Hugh 1 am mad, bearewith me, I cannot chuſe, 
O death,O miltris,O death: 
Hngh. Death quotha,he hath almoſt made me dead with 
beating. 
_ Emer Keaſon,old Arthur, and old Luſam, 


{uſt.1 wander why the knave my man ayes thug 


. And comes not backe: ſee where the villaine loiters, 


Emer Pipkin. 


Pip.O M- Juſtice, M, Arthur, M. Cxſam, wonder not why 
I thus blow and bluſter , my miſtris1s dead, dead is my 
miſtris,and therefore hang your ſejues, O my miltris , my 
miſtris. | 
Old Ar.My ſonnes wife dead ? 
. Old Lu, My daughter? 


Emer young Arthar onrning . 


Juft, Miftris «rihwar,here comes her husband. 

" Tons Ar © here the wofu!l husband comes alive, 
Nohusband now,the wight that d1d uphold "y 
| 16 


bow to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 
The name of husband is now quite orethrowne, 
And 1 am left a tiipleſle widower. 


Old Ar. Faine would 1 ſpeakeif griefe would ſuffer me» 


Old Lu. As M- Arthur (aies,fo 
If griefe would let me, I would weeping die, 
To be thus hapleſſe in my aged yeares, 
O | would ſpeake,but my words melt to teares- 

Tow. Ar. Goe in,goe 1n and view the {weeteſt courſe 
That ere was layd upon a mournefull roome, 
You cannot ſpeake tor weeping ſorrowes doome, 
Badnewes arerife,good tidings(eldome come-- 


Emer Anſelme. ; 
Anſ. What franticke humour doth thus haunt my ſence. 
Sriving to breed deſtruction in my ſpirit ? 
W hen 1 wouid fleepe the ghoſt of my (weert love 
Appeares unto me 1n an Angels ſhape : 
When | amawake,my fanmaiie preſents, 
Asin a glaſle,the ſhadow of my love : 
W hen 1 would ſpeake,her name intrudes it ſelfe 
Into theperfe& ecchoes of my ſpeech :; 
And though my thoughts beget (ome other word, 
Yet will my tongue ſpeake nothing bur her name, 
If 1 doe meditate it rs on her, 
If dreame on her,or diſcourſe on her, 
I thinke her ghoſt doth haunt me as in times 
Ot former datkenefle,old wives tales report» 
Exser Fuller. 
Here comes my bitter Genius, whoſe advice 
Directs me til] in all my actions, 
How now, from whence came you ? ; 
Fal.Faith from che fireet,in which,as T pas'd by} . 
] met the modeſt miſtris Ar:hur: coarſe, 
And atter,as mourners, firit her husband, 
Next Jailice Re: ſen then old M: Art an; £ 
01d 2M. Luſam,and young L«/am too, 
Witt 
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A pleaſam conceited (ome dy, 

With many other kinsfoikes,neighbours, fiend, 
And others that lament her funer-1! - 
Her body is by this layd in the vault, 

Anrſ. And in that vault my body I will lay, 
] prethee leave me, thither 1s my way- 

- Ful.l am ſure you jeſt, you meane not 35 you lay, 
Arſ. No,nojle but goets the Church 2nd fray, 


Fwl, Nay then we ſhail be troubled wich your humos, 


Arſe. A's everihou didft love me,or 15 ever 
Thou didſt de.ight in my ſociety, 
By al! the r1ghits of friendſhipand of love, 
- Let mecntreate thy abſence but one houre, 
And at ttat homes end 1 wilicome to thee. 
Ful. Nay,it you wWLll be fooliſh and pal: realon, 
Ile waſh my haads like Pilate from thy follv, - 


And ſuffer thee in cheſe exteamities. F «it. 


Arſ. Now 1: is night, and the bright lamps of Heaven 
Are halfe burnt out : now brigl}t Ade!bora, 
| Welcomes the chearefull day=ttarre in the Ea(?, 
And harmeleſlg {tilnefle hath poſeſt the world. 


This is the Church, thus hollow 1s the vauir, 
Wl.cre the dead bodie cfniy Saint remaines, 


. And this thecnitin that inſhrinds her body, 


For | er bright ſonle1s now in Paradite 

My comrmung 1s \ ith no intent of {inne, 
. Or todehlle the body of the dead, 

Fut rather take my lait tarewellot her, 

Or ianomſhing,and dying by her tide, 

My aity ſonle toſt attep_hersto heaven, 
Firſt, with the [atett Ki cald my Love, 
Her lips are warrne, and I am much deceiv 


- Ifr6at the itirre not, O this Golgotha, 


This place vt dead mens bones 1s terrible, 
Preſenting fearetull apparations» 

CAliitris Ph in, the T ombe. 
Ic is ſome {pirit that in the cethn hes, 


And 
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how to cho9/+ 4 g00d Wife from a bad. 


And makes m- heart ſtartup on end with feare, 
Come to thy ſelfe taint heart, ſhe fits nprig] 2, 
O lwould de me, but 1 know not where, 
Tuſh, ifit bea fpirit, tis a good ſpirit, 
For with her body living Jl! che knew not, | 
And with her body dead , 1! cannut metddle, 
Atſ. Ar. Who am |, or where am ? 
Anſ. O ſhe ſpeakes,and by her language now I know . 
ſhe lives. / | 
Miſ.Ar. O who cantel! me. where I am become» 
For in this darkeneſfle I have loſt my ſelfe, | 
lam nor dead,tor I have lence and lite: 
How come t then in this coitin buried ? 
Anſ. Anſelme beho!d the lives,and deſti 
Hath trained thee hither to redeeme her ie: 
Me. Ar.live any mong it theſe dead? none but my lelfe 
Anſ. O yes,a man whole heart till now was dead, 
Lives and ſurvives at your returne to lite ; | 
Nay ftartnor, | am An/e/me, bre, wholong 
Hath doted on your faue perfection, 
And loving you more then beeame me well, 
Was hither lent by ſome ſtrange providence, 
Tobring you from thete hollow vaults below, 
lobealiverinthe world againe. e 
ALS Ar. lunderttand you, and thankethe heavens, 
That !enc you to revive me from this feare, | 
And 1 embrace my latety with good will, 


E rex Aminadat, wo! h v9 or three boyes. 


Amt. Nane cir lil fuge mollem d:ſcute (nmnum, 
T empl pet as /npplex (© wvenerare Dem. (pra 
$i1ake oft thy fleepe get up betires, goeto the Church and 
And never teare,God will thee heare,and keepe Une all the 
Good councell,boyes ob/erve it,marke is well, * (day. 
1 h:s early n{ing,thts 4laculo, | 
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A pleaſant conceited ( omedy, © 


Is good both for your bodies and your minds 
Tis not yet day,giyg me my Tinder-box, 
Meanctime nnloole your fatchels, and your bookes, 
Draw,draw,and take you to your leſions boyes, 
i Fe3.0 Lord maſter,whats that in the white ſheete? 
Ami.Inthe white ſheerte my boy, Dc »6:,wt ere? 
Bey. V:idematler, widertlic there. | 
Ami. O Dome, domine, keepe ns from evill, 
A ctiarme from tieſhthe world and the divell. 
| ' | by E xennt yan ning; 
7,41, Otell menot my knsband was wpraie, © 
Or that he Cid attempt io poyſon me, 
Orthat be lavd mehere, and I was dead, 
The'e areno meanes to winne my love. 
Azxſ. Sweet milirts bequeath you to the earth, 
4 You promis'd him tobe his wife till death, 
| - Ard you have kept your promiſe : but now (in-e 
#| The world, your husband,and your friepds ſuppo!s 
I: i That you aredead,grant me but one requeli 
Wu. 4rd I will fweare never to ſollicite more 
1 \ Your facred thoughts to my dithonoured love. | 
U'Y Az, Are So your deal may be no prejudice 
To my chaſt name,no wrong vnto my husband, 
| Nor ſuch that may concerne my wedlocke breach, 
' Tyeeld unto it, but to paſſethe bands of modeſty and cha- 


F | Firft will 1 bequeath my felfe againe (tiny 
.- | Vnto this grave,and never part from hence, 
| | Then taint my foule with blacketmpurity- 
| 


Anſ. Take here my hand and faytbtu!l heart to ryge; 
That 1 will never tempt you moreto finne . 
This my requeltis,ſince your husbanddoates 
ypona lewd lactvious Curtizan, 
: Since he hath broke the bunds of your clfaſt ber, 
Fl " And like a murderer ſent you to your grave ; 

be bur goe with me to my mothers honle, 

iy There ſhall you live in ſecret fora ipace, 


(Ine: 1 
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how to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 
Onely to ſee the end of ſuch lewd luſt, 


And know the difference of a chaſt wifes bed, 


And one whoſelifeis inall loolenefle led. : 
M/. Ar. Your mother is a vertuous Matron held, 
Her conncell conterence and company + 
May much availe me there a ſpace 1le ſtay, 
Vpon condition as you layd before, 
You never will moue your vnchaſt fute more. 
Arſ. My faith 1s pawn'd O never had chalt wite, 


, Ahusband of fo lewd and vnchatt life. Exeun; 


Enter Alayy, Brabo and Splay: 


Bra. Miſtris I long have ſerved you,ever-fince 


| Theſe britiled haires ypon my grave-like chin, 


Were all un-borne, when firtt | cameto you, 

This infant feathers ot theie raven wings, 

Were not once begun . .. 
Splay.Nogindeed they were not. : 
Bra. Now in my wo munchatoes for a need , 

Wanting a rope, | could well hang my ſelfe, 

I prethee miſtris for all my long lervice, 

For ail the love that I have borne thee long, 

Doe me this favour now to marry me 


Enter young Arthay, 


. Afa. Marry come up,you block-head,; you great a{{c, 
W hat wouldit thou have me marry with a divell ? 
But peace no more, here comes the ſeely foole, 
That we long fince have fer our lime-twigs for, 
Begon-2nd 'eave me to entangle hims 
You. Ar. What miPri-* Vary ? 
Ma. O good M. Artber, where have you beene this 
- weeke,this moneth,this yeare? I. 
This yeare ſayd Lwhere have you beene this age, 
H 2 Vnte 
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A pleaſant conceited (omen, 


Vntothe loyer,cvery roimute feemes time out of mind, 
How ſhould I thinkxe you leveme- 
That canindur2to tay fo long from me ? 

Tor .Alr.lntauh iweet heart Thaw thee yelter nighe, 

Aal, tine, yer did, burhnee you [21v menor, 
At twelue a Clocke you parted from my houte, 

And its morning and new firucken teaven : 
Seavenhowers thou ſaid from me why dil itchen fo ? | 
They are my tcaven yearespremtithip o: woe; i © 

7 vt. Ay,1 p:ctiice be patient; Thad tome occ2iion 

hat Cid inſo.rce me from theeyefternight, 

Aa,lyu irc loonerintored, toole that ! am, 
To dere onone that naughtrefpectett me. 
But us my toruume,, I am borne to beare it, 
And every one ſhail have lis deſtiny. 

You. lr. Nay, weepe not wencl, thou woundetft me 

with thy teares, | | | 

A17a.1l ama foole and fothou makes me 1c5, 

I beie teares were becterkepe, then fp-nt in wa'? 
On one thatneitl;er tenders them nor me, ; 
What remedy but if I chancero dee, | 
Or to miſcarry with that I goewithall, 

lietake my death thatthou art caule thereot. 
You told me, that when your wife was dead 
You would toriake all other,and take me. 

Ton. Ar.1told thee ſoand T will keepe my wot Q 
And for thatend 1 came thus earely to thee, . 
I have procur'd a licence, andthns night 

We w:!lbe martied in a {awlefſe Church. 

Hal heie newes revive me, and doc fome what ealc 
The thought that was gotten to my heart : 

Bur ſhall it be tonight ? 

You.Ar.l wench, to night, 906 
4 ſearightand odde daies fince my wite died, . 
{s paſt already and her timeles death, | 
1s but nine dayes talke, come goe with me, | 


— 


how to chooſe 4 2094 IV ife from a bad, 


And it ſhall be diſpatcht preſently. 
AM a. Nay,then | lee thou loveſt me,and Lfnd, 
By thgs laſt motion;thou art growne more kind. 
708. Ar. My love ang kindnelile like my age hall-grow 
And with thetime increaie,and thou ſhalt fee, 
The older t grow,the kinder I will be. 


A. 1,to.l hope it will,but as for mine, 
That with my age ſhall day by day decline, 
Come ſhall! we goe? | _ 

You-Ar. With tlice to the worlds end, 

Whoſe beauty moſt admire, and all commend. 
E xeunt 
Erier Anlelme, and Fuller. 


Arn. T1s true,as I relate thecireumftance, 

And ſhe is with my mother ſafe at home, 
Bur yet for all the hate 1 cafalledge 
Again{t her husband,nor tor the love, 
That on my owne part I cannrge her 100 
Will ſhe be wonne to gratifie my love. 

Ful. All things are tull of | ambiguity, 
And I admire this wondrous accident, . 
But -1»/e/me, Arthar* Aabout a new wife, a bena-rab 4 
How wil! ſhe takeit when ſhe heares this newes? 

An. Norm as a vertnous matron ſhould 
It may be that report may from thy mouth 
Beget tome pitty from her fhnty heart, 

And 1 will urge her with 1t| preſently, 

Ful. Vnldle report be talle they are linct already, 
They are as faltas words cantiethera: 1willtell thee 
How I by chance did meete him the laſt night» 
And ſaid to me, this Arthry did wrend 
Tohavea vvite, and preſently to marry, : | 
Amidiitthe ftreet,! met him as my friend: a” 
And tohis love a preſent hedid carry, 

7: was ſome ring,{ome tomacher, or toy, 
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A pleaſant concened Coma. 


Y ſpaketo him,and bad God give him joy : ; 
God give me joy;quoth he,of what | pray : 

Marry quoth I, your wedding that is toward, 

Tis falſe quoth he, and would have gone away, 
Come,come,quoth I,ſo neere it, ſo frowacd, b 
Turg'd him. hard by our familiar loves, | 
Pray'd him withall,not to torget my gloves, 
Then he began, your kindneile hath beene greac, 
Your curtehie great,and your Joyenot common, 
Yet ſo much tavour pray let me antient 

To be excus'd from knowing any woman, 

I knew the wench ti at 15 become his bride, 

And ſmil'd to thinke how deepely he had !ide. 
For fr{t he {wore he did not court a maid, 

A wife hecould not,ſhe was elſewhere tice: 
And as for ſuch as widdowes were he fayd, 

? And deepely ſwore none ſuch ſhouid be his bride, | 
'#) Widdow,nor wife,nor maid, I askt no more, 1 
\4 Knowing he was betrothed to a Whore- 


Exter Miſtris Arthur. 


"==: 
—— 


Anrſuls it not miftris CM yu meane, 
Shee that did dine with us «i rthurs houſe ? ; 
Fl, The lame,the ſame, here comes the Gentlewornan, | 
O muſtris Arthur, | am of yourconncell, 
Welcome from death to lite, 
Anſ. Miitris,this Gentleman hath newes to tell you 
And as you like of it ſothinke of me. 
Fl. Your hnsband bath already got a wife, 
A huthng Laſſe ytayth,vhole ruffling filkes 
Make with their motion, mulicke unto love, 
And yon are quite forg-tien. 
Anſ.1 have (worne to moue this unchaſt demand 
No more- 
Ful.When doth your colour change ? z 
: ; When 
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| how to chooſe agood Ilifefrom a bad, Ml 
whendoth you eyes ſparkle with fireto revenge 
theſe wrongs ? : 
when doth your tengue breake into rage and wrath 
Aoki that ſcum of man-hood, your vile husband 
” 2 miſus'd you, f c 
ſnſ. And yetcan you love him ? | | 
- F-4, Heleft your chaſt bed-to defile the bed 
Ot facred marriage with a Curuzan. 
Arſe. Yet can you love him? 
Fl. And not content with this, 
Abhs'd your honeſt name with flanderous words, 
And fild your huſat honſe with unquierneſſe, 
An/. And can you love him ? 
Ful. Nay, did he not with hts rude fingers 
Daſh yon on the face. 
| Ard double die your lips with blood, | 
|  Hathhenoccorne thole golden wiars from your head 
Wherew1th Apollo would have firung his harpe, 
And keept them to play muficke to the Gods ? - 
| Hath he not beate you and with his rude fiſts, 
Vponthat ciim{on temperature of your checkes, 
Laid a lead colour with his boiſtrous blowes ? | 
Anſ. And can you love Him yet > | 
Ful. Then did he not 
Eyther. by poyſon or ſome other plot 
Send yon to death, where by his providence, 
God hath preſeru'd you by wonderous miracles? | 
| _ Nayatter death hath he not ſcandaliz'd, | z 


Po: 


' 
« Your place with an immodeſt Curtizan. in 
Anſ.And can you love him yet ? 
Ati. Ar. Andyertand yet,and fill andever whilſt ; | 
| breath this ayre ;- 
Nay after death, my ſubſtaatia!l foule 
Like a good ange'!! ſhall attend on him, 
And keepe him trom all harme- 
"11: 15 he married * much geod doe his heart, 
] Pray 


k Cn 


A pleaſant conceited (omedy, 
Pray God {be may content him better fa ire, 
Then I have done ; long may they hve in peace, 
Till t diſturhe their ſolace; but becauic 
{ feare ome miſctiefe doth hang ore tus nead, 
[le weepe mine eyes dr1e with my pre ent care, : 
And tor their healths make hoarle my tongue with prayer - 
- Exits 
Fal, Art fnre ſhe is a woman ?if the be 
Shes is create of natures purity» 
 Anſ. Oyes,| too well know ſhe isa woman, 
Hence forth my vertae ſhall my love withitand, 
ni on my ttriving thoughtge the upper-ta'n!, 
Ful.Then thus reiolu d,i tiraight w 1! driake to thee 
A health thus deepe to drowne my melancio:y 
| E xewnts 
Enter Marg, young Arthur, Brabo Splay. 


14. Not have my will,yes I will have my will, 
$h'21l I not goe abroad bur when yeu pleale ? 
Can I not now and then meet with my friends, 
Burt at my comming home you. Will cogtrol! mg ? 
Marry come up. * 
Yon. Ar. Where art thou patience ? 
Nay rather where's become my former ſpleene ? 
L had a wi'e would nct have us'd me to- 
. Aa:Why thou lacke lauce, taou Cuckold,you what nor, 
' What am I nut o- age fuſhcient 
To goe and come when my pleaſure ferues, 
But mult I have you krto queſtionme? 
Not have my will, yes, | will have my will. 
To. Fr, t had a wife would not have vs'd mc lo, 
But ſhe is dead - 
Bra. Not have her will,fir ſhe ſhall have her will 
She fayes ſhe will,and fr, i lay ſhe ſhall: 
Nor have her will,chat werea jeſt mndeed. : 
Who aves ſhe (hall notit } bediipos'd, 
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To man her forth, who ſhall finde fault with it - 
Whats ke that dates ſay blackes her eye? 
Though yoube marned fir, yet you muſt know 
That ſhe was borne to have hes will. +8 | 
Splay. Not have herwill Gods paſſion, I fay fti!!, 
A womans no body that wants hee will, 6 
You-Ar,Where 15 my {pirit, what,ſhall I maintaine 
A ſtrumpet, witha Zraboand her bawde, 
To beare me out of my authority ? 
W hatam I from a maſter mage a ilave ? 
Ma. A ſlave? nay worle, doeſt thou maintaine my man 
And this maide? Tis I maintaine bbth. | F 
Iam thy wife I will not be dreft fo 
While thy gold laſts, but then mot willing!y. | | 
I will bequeaththee toflat beggary. j 
I do already hate thee, dothy worſt, 
Nay touch me ifthon dar'ſt, what ſhall he beat me ? 
Bra.lle make him ſeeke his fingers mong(t the dogs, 
That dare to touch my Miltris, never feare, 
My ſword ſhallſmooth the wrinckles of his browes, 
That bends a frowne upon my Miftris. | 
Ton, Av. Thad a wite would not have uſd me to, | 
But God 1s iſ. : | 
Carr, Now Arthur , if I knew 
What in this world won!d moſt torment thy ſoule, 
That weuld Ido : would all my evill uſage 
Could makethee ſtraight difpaire and-bang thy ſelfe. 
Now I remember where is Archurs man 
Piphin, that flave,go turne him out of daores, 
None that loves Art ſhall have houſe-roome here 


_— 


F 


_ 


Emer Piphin, . 


Yonder he comey Brabs diſcharge the fellow. 
You. Ar. Shall I be over-maſtred in my ow ne ? 
By my lelte Ar;ber, ſtrumpet be (all ltay. 
[| Cary 


A plcaant touceited'( omer'y, 
Aa. W hat ſha!! he Brabo, ſhall he miſtris Sp'ay ? 
Pro. Shall he ? he ſhall not*breathes there any |11ving 

Dares tay te ha!l, when Brabo faies he Call nor ? 
Tok. fir, Is there any law forthis f thets mp wiſe, 

Stenid Ieomplaine, I ſonldberatter mecit : 

] 251 content, keepe by thee Whom theu 1:1t. 

J 

IT 


; Carne wrem then thinkRgeed do whattton wilt, 
1c £0 bed, Bay at home.goa broad 

Ar t!.y good pleatnie, krepe alleempantes : * 

Sorftat forall tl.is, 1 may have bur peace. 

Be unto m2 as 1 was to my Waite, 

Onely cive me what 1 deried kerthen, 

A ntleloveand tome mall quietnedle, 

It te (diipcate thee turne him out of doores. | 

Pip.W ho ms ? turne me out of doores*1s this all the was 
ges | ſhall have atthe yeeres endo be turned out of doores 
you miffris, you are a ? 

Splay.A what? ſpeake a what *rovch her, and rovch me, 
taint her and taint me, ſprake, ſpeake, a what 
- Pip Marry a woman that is kin tothe fro!t. 

© play. How do you meane that ? 

P;p.And you are kin tothe Latine word, to underſtand 

Splay. And whats that ? | 

Pip. Subandi, Subandi*: and fir, do you not vie topinke 

Sablers 4 | 

dS [pay. And why ? 

Fip.] rooke yeu for a cutter, you are of great kindred ; 
you are a common couzener,every bodycalles you coulen: 
beſides they lay you are a very good warrener , you have 
bin an 61d Cony-catcher: bur it The turned a begging as | 
know net what I am bornetoo,,and that you ever come to 
ihe ard trade, as nothing is unpeſhble, ile (et all the com» 
mon-wea'th ct beggers on your becke, and all the congre- 
gation of vermin ſhall be put te your keeping, and then if 
you be not more bittenthen all the company of beggers 
belides,ile not bave my will: zoWres turn 4 out of docres, 
le 
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ile goe ſet up my trade,a diſh to drinkein, and I have with. 

ina wallet,and that ile make of an old ſhirt,then my ſpeech 

for the Lords fake, 1 beſeech your worſhip fir,then F mui 
have a lame legge ile goe to the toote-ball, and breake my 
ſhinnes,and 1 am provided for that.” 

Bra.\W hat ftands the villaine prating,hence you ſlave. 

. E xit« 
You. Ar.Art thou yet plea(d ? 
Ala.'W hen I] have had my humor. 
Zo. Ar Good friends for manners ſake a while withdraw 
Fra. 1t 15 our pleaſure fir to ſtand alide. 

Tow, Ar. Mary, what cauſe hadit thomto uſe me thug 

Fremnothing,1 have rayid thee to much wealth, 

'Twas morethen I did gwe thee : many a pound, - 

Nay,many a hundred pound | ipent on thee = 

In my wifes time: and once but by my meanes, 

Thou hadſt beene in much danger : but in all things 

My purſe and credit ever bare thee out, 

2} did not owe thee this: I had a wite 

That would have layd er ſ&lie beneath my feer ' 

To doe me f{ervice,her i ſet at nought 

For the intire afteion | bare thee. 

To ſhew that | have loved thee,have 1 nor 

Above all women made chiete choyce of thee? 

An argument ſuthc:ent of my love, 

W hart reaſon then haſt thou to wrong me thus? 

Aa. Itis my humor. 
You Ar.O bur tuch humors honeſt wives ſhould purge, 


Ile ſhew thee a farre greater inſtance yet, 


Of the true lovethat 1 have borne tothee, 
Thon kneweſt my other wite, was ſhe not faire ? 

Ma. $o, (o. 

Tow. Ar. But more then faire, was ſhe not vertnous, 
Indued with beauty of the minde? « 0 

Ma. Farth,to they fayd. 

Tour, Harke inthine care,ile truſt thee withmy life, 

I] 3 Then 


Al pleaſant conceited Comedy, 


Then which what greater inſtance of my love : 

Thou kn. wit how ſodainly ſhe died, 

. Toenioy thy love eyen then 1 papamed her. 

Ali How poy loned her? accuried murtherer, 

Ve rirg this fatall larum inall eares, 

Then which,what greater inſtance of my hate. 
Toi. Ar. Wiltthounot keepe my connlei] ? 
Alli! aineno:thou lt poylon meas thou-i:a't poyloned 
To. Ar Doſtthou reward me thus for all my love / (her- 


Then Arthur fliz,and leeke to favethy lite, - 
O difference rwixtachalt and unchalt wife. , Exit. 
AMa.Purſnethe murtherer, a end him Rraight. 


Bra, Why w hats te matter. iſtris, 

CIMa.T his villaine 1rrhrr,poyloned his firſt wife, 
Which he in lecret hath conteltto me : 
O fetch a warrant fromthe Juſtice 
To attach the murtherer,he once hang'd and dead, 
His wealth is mine purlue the ſlave thats fled. 

Bra Miſtris,I will, he ſhall not paſſe this land, 

Burl willbring him bound with thus trong hand.” 


.* o 


FE VelPts 


—_ 
211, Ar.O what are the vaine pleaſures of the world, 

That in their actions we atfe&t them fo ; 

Had 1 beene bomea tervant, my low life 

Had Geady ſtood from all thele mileries, 

The waving reedes ſtand free fromer-ry guſt, 

Whenthe tall Oakes arerent upby the roots. 

Whatis vaine beauty, but anidle breath ? 

\ hy ace we prond of that which is foonechanges 

But catiier wiſh the beauty of the nund 

Winch neyther time can a'ter, ficknefſe chance, 

Violence Geface,nor the blacke hand of enuy 

Smudgeand diigrace,or fpoile,or make detorn'd 

9 had my riots husbind borne this minde, 


Emer Al:firis Arthur. 


| He *? 


A 
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He had bin happy, I had beenemore ble, 
And peace had brought our quiet ſoules to reſt. 


Enter young +Arthur poorely, 


. Tow. Ar, O whither ſhall I flie to ſave my life, - 
When murther andCiſpaire dogs at my heeles, 
O mitfery,thou never foundtt a triend, 

All friends forſake men in adverſity, 
My brother hath denide to fuccour me, 
\ pbraiding me with name of mugtherer, 
My Vnclcs double barre their dores againſt me, 
My father hath denide to ſhelter m 
And curſt me woriethen «Adam did vile Eve. 
I that withintheſe twodayes had more friends 
Then Icould nnmber with Arithmeticke, 
Have now no more then one poore cypher 1s, 
And that poorecypker | ſupply my ſelte, 
All that | durſt commit my tortunes to, 
T kaue tried and found none to relieve my wants, 
My iuddaine fight,and teare of further ſhame, 
Left me anfurnithe of all neceſſaries, 
And theſethree dayes [| have not talted food- 

Att. Ar.ltis my husband,O how jult is heaven 
Poorely 0iiguiſed and almoſt hunger Rarzude 
How comes this change? . 

Tous fr, Dothno man follow me, 
O how iuvipitious guilty murther is, 
I itarne for hunger and | dye for thirſt, 
Had I a kingdome,I won!d (ell my Crowne 
For a ſmall bit of bread : 1 ſhameto begge, 
And v&, perforce I mult begge,or ftarue- 
This houte belongs to forme Gemleworan, 
And her s a woman, I vil begge of her: 
Good mittrts !\ooke 1p-mna puore mans wants : 
Whom docl ice ? Tuth Arthar, the is deat, 

13 


by Bus 


| 


: 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy. 


But that 1 fawher dead and buried, 
t would have, ſworne it had beene Arr} wr; wite : 
But I will leave her, (hame forbids me beg, 
On one {o much reſembles her- 
Ali. Ar. Come hither fellow,wherefore dolt thou turns 
Thy guilty lookes and bluſhing face aſide? 
It icemes thou haſt not beene brought up to this. 
Yew. Ar, You (ay truemiltris: thenfor —_ 
And for her ſake whom you reſemble moſt, 
Pitty my preſent want and miſery. = : 
Aiſ. 4 -It ſeemes thon haſt beene in ſome better plight 
Sit downe I prethee, menthough they be poore, 


- Should not be ſcorn'd,to eaſe thy hunger, firſt, 


bs, . 


Eate theſe conſernes, and now I prethee tell me 
VW hat thou haſt beene thy fortunes,thy Hate, 
And what ſhe 15 that 1 reſemble moſRt- 
You. Ar.FuR,looke that no man fee or over-iieare us, 
| thinke that ape was borne to doe me good. 


 Aife Ar. Hiſt thou knowne one that doth reiemble me, 


You. Ar. Miſtris,l cannct chulſe but weepe 
Tocallto mind the fortunes of her youth. 
AM. Ar. Of what eſtate of birth was ſhe ? 
Yon. Ar. Borne of good parents gpd well brought up, 
Moſt faire, but not to faire as yerfuons, 
Happy in all things but her marriage, Y 
Her ryotous husband, which I weepeto thinke, 
By his lewd life made them both mulcarry- 
Alf. Ar. Why doeſt thou grieveat their adverſities ? 
You. Ar.O blame me notthat man my kinſman was, 
Nearer to me a kiniman could not be : 
As necre allies was that Chaft woman 100 
Nearer was never husband 'to his wite : 
He whom I term'd my friend, no friend of mine, 
Proving both cmun<and his owne enemy, 
Poyſoned lis wite,O the time he did to, 
Ioyed at her deatitzinhumane flave to doe [o, 
= b Exchang'd 
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F xchang'd her love for a bale trumpets Int, \? | © 
| Fowle wretch, accarſed villaine, to exchange ſo- 
| Ai. Ar,Noare wiie,and bleſt, and happy to repent io, 
| Bnt w: at became of him and his new wite : 
Tow. Ar. O heare the juttice of the higheſt heaven, 

This Prumpet in reward of all lus love, 

| Porines hm for the deat! ofthis firſt wife, 
| And now the wofell hnsband languiſheth, - 
F.ies upon perſu'd by her firce hate, 

And now to late he Cath repent his finne, 
Ready to periſh in his owne diſpaire,, 

Having no meanes but death to rid hiscare- 


Ar. Ar.lcanenduie no more but I muſt weepe, ' ; 
My blabbing teares cannot my coun'ell keepe. | 
You. Ar.Why weepe you Miltris, if you had the heir {Y 


Of her whom you reſemble in your face : 

But ſhe 15 dead and tor her death, 

The fpunge of eyther eye, 

Sha!l weeperedteares till every veine isdry, 
Atiſ. Ar. Why weepe youtriend, your rainy drops keepe. 

Repentance Wipes away the drops of linne. 

Yer tell me friend,he did exceeding ill, 

A wite that lon'd and honoured him,to kill, 

Yet ſay one like her, tarre more chaſt then faire, 

Bids him be of good comtort,not difpaire+ 

Her ſoule's appeas'd with his repentant teares, 

Wiſhing he- may turvive her many yeeres, 

Faine would 1 give him money to opely 

-» His preient wants,hut tearing he ſhould tly, | 

An. geriing over to {ome forren thore, 

Thete rainy eyes ſhould never fee him more» 

My heart 1s full, ] can no longer ſtay, 

zu: what | am my love mutt needs bewray, 

Farewell good tellow,and take this to ipend, 


Say one like her commends her to your triend, Exe 
Fox. Ar.No triend of mine,l was my owne (oules foe 
. * Is 
\& 


* 
= 
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A pleaſant conceited (omeay, 
To mnrther my chaſt wite that loved me {o, 
In life ſhe loved me dearer than her lite, . 
What husband here but would with tuch a wife, | 
I here the 6fficers with hu andery, 
She fan'd my life but now, and now die, 
And welcome death,I will not ſtirre from hence, 
Death I deſerued,ile die forthis offence. 


Enter Brabo with Officers Splay,and Hugh, 


Era, Here is the murtherer,and Reaſo»s man. '£ 
You have the warrant, firs lay hands on him, Z © 
Attach the flave and lead him bound to death. 

Hugh. Noby my fayth M-Brebo, you have the better 
heart, at leaſt you ſhould have, Iamſure you have more . 
yron and ſteele then Þ have,doe you lay hands upon him, I 

promiſe you 1 dare not, _ 
Bra Conftables forward, forward officers, 
 T will not thruſt my finger in the fire, 


: | Lay hands on him I fay Rep you backe? 
| 3 1 meane t9 be the- hinmoſt leaſtthat any 
- Should runne away and leavethereſt in pcrri!!: 


Stand forward,are you not a ſhamdeto feare ? 
You, Ar. Nay never firive behold I yeeld my (elte, 
T _ commend your "——_ . F 
hat being ſo many and io weaponn'd, 
19 Dare not pL man vnarmde. 2 
| Now lead me to what priſon you thinke beſt . > h 
þ Yet ule me wel! 1 am a Gentlemen, 
 Hagh:Truly M. Arthar oe will uſe you 25 well as heart 
can thinke: the Inftices fit ro day,and my matter is chiefe +, 
s you ſhall command me. | 
Br. What hath he yeelded?if he had withſtood vs 
This Curte-lax of mine had clefthis head, 
Retilt le durſt not, when once he ſpied me, 
_ Coine lead them hence, how likeſt thou this iweet witci1? 
| This 


MO 
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This fe{lows death will make your miftris rich. 
Sp!ay. 1 fay | care not-who's dead cralive, 

Sn by th eir Ives or deaths we two mayehrive, 
Hlych. Comebeare him away» yp 


Emer Tuſtice Reaſongold Arthurgold Luſun. 


Is, O!d M. Ar:ibur,and M. Z»ſam,ſo it is that I + = 
heard both your complaints, but underfiand neither, 
you know, Legere C5 non inteiligere gerlegere eſt. 
Og Ar.1 come for tavour as a father ſhould, 
ictying the fall and ruine of his ſonne. 
O14 Lu. 1 come for juftice as a tather hould, 
That hath by violent murther loſt his daughter, 
{,tt, You come tor favour,end you come tor juſtice, | 
Iuitice with fayour 15 not partial, 
And uling that I hope to pleaſe you both, 
BY 'd Ar. Good M. luitive thitt ake upon my ſonne- 
Old Ln. C ood M. luttice thinke upon my daughter 
luit.Why fol doe] thinke upon them both, 
But can doe neyther of you good, 
For he that lives mult dieand ſhe "A dead 
Cannot be revived. 
Old Ar. Luſamghou ſcekſt to rob me of my fonne, my 
onely ſonne 
Od {ns Hercbd me of my danghter,my only dapghter. 
Isit.And robbecs are flat fellons by the law, 


? 


id Ar Luſem,] fay thou arta blood. lucker, i 3 
A tyrant, a a remorceletlſc Canyball: | | 
Old as lam =p 'ove 1t on'thy bones. ; 
' Old IniAm t ablood-fucker or a Canybal!!? | 
AmlT a tyrant that Coth thir! for blood ? | 
Old Ar-l,ifthou feekft the rnine of my ſonne, - 
Ti: 12 art a tyrant and 3Þ/ o6d-(ucier. ; 


{ L#.lat Iiccke the rune of thy Rennes! am indece. | 
C14 i, Nay,! "Ore then art a Gotard: [ ' 
N An. | Hh 


3 
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And though my body rake the tore: 
Like an oftende; ,07 mv knees Ther 


% | | 
A pleaſant conceited (ome d;, 
And in the rig of my accuſed ſonne, 
I challerg? thee tne ar meetme 1 lay 
To, morrow morning heildes Iſlington , 
And bring thy twod . and buckler 1fthou =_ 

Old 1 + Nicewet w_ wREmy IWerc ang buckler, 
There's my VISve, 

1!e meet thee tt re -enge my Danghter: Ces: | 

Ca!'it thou me c otard>* Though theic tare ſcore yeeres 
never handied weapon but a knife 

1Tocu: my meat, yet wiil I meet thee there. 

\E[2 ds precious cali me gotard ? 

Old Ar.1 have acaute, 

Iult cauſe to ca] thee dotard,have I not ? 

Old Lu,Nay inats another! matter,have you caulec ? 

Then God forbid that i ſhould take excrp: 10Ns, 
To becald dotard of onethat hathcaulc. 

Isft, My Maſters, you muſtleave this quarre!ling , for 
quarreliers are never at peace, and men ot peace, ke 'E 
they are at quiet, are never quarrelling : {o you while you 
fall into brawles, you cannot chute but jarre. Here comes 
your ſonne accuſed , and his wite the accuſer: ſtand forth 


both, Hugh be ready. wii your pen and inke tt take their 
examinations and confeilions. 


Enter Mary, Splay, Brabs, youre Arthur 4: 
and Officers. 


P eee Ar, It {na not need, 1 ane Eontc 
Of which this Wor. 27; 1279 accuterht me 
I poyſoned my fill wift,and tor tha! Clleed 
I yeeid met > the mercy ab 
{ Lu, Yiiame by 2 rone:y Caltont 
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Your angry ſoule will pardon me her death, 
» Old Ls,Nay the kneeling do conteſſe the deed, 
No reaſonbut | ſhould torgive her death. 
" 1«{t, But fo the law muſt not be ſausfied, 
Blood muſt have blood,and men muſt have death 
* Ithinke that cannot be difpenced withall. 

AMa.lfatl the world would torgige the deed, 
Yet would | earneſtly purſue the law- ' 

Tow Ay.l had a wite wonld not have uid meto, 
The wealth of Eerope could not hire her tongne 
To be oftenlive to cy patient eares, 

But in exchanging her, 1 did preferre 

A-Divell before a Saint, night betore day, 

Hell betore Heayen,and droſle, before ned go'd, 
Never was bargaine with ſuch damage fold. 

' Bra If you want witnciſe to confirme the deed | - 

I heard him fpeake it, and that to his face, ; 

Before this preſence 1 will juſtthe 

W yg not part hence till I lee him wing, 

a. heard him too,pitty but he ſhould die, 
AnFTke a murtherer be tent to hell, 
To pnyſon her, and make her belly ſwell. 
Ma. Why ſtay you then, give judgement on the \laye, 

Whole ſhameleſle life deſerues a ſhametull grave, 

« Ton. Ar. Deaths bitter pangs arenat fo full of griete, 

As this unkindneſle,every word thou fpeakſt 

Is2a ſharpe dagger thrult quite thorough my heart, 
As little 1 delerue this at thy hands, : 

| As my kind pacient wife deſcru'd of me, 

| was her torment,God hath made thee mine, 
Then therefore as juſt plagnes ſhould I repine? | | 

{4.t. Where did you buy this poyſon? for ſuch dritgs I 

Arc te!lor: for any man to fell, | 
You, Ar. had the poyſon of eAminadab, 
But innocent man he was not acceſſary 
To my wites deathyl cicare him of the deed» : 
K Y * iu fe 
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: A pleaſant conceited ( 0m: 1) 


T«7.No matter fetch him, fetch him,bring bin 


To aniwver to this matter at the Barre. 
Hugh,lake:letc Oftcers,and apprehend tim. 

Fra.'le a) ! 1.111 100 che Sehoole-matier Lice, 

Perhaps may hang with him ter company. 


E 1; ey Ar'elme and Fr:llcr. 


5 


Ar. ls 1s theday of Arthar; examination, 
\nd tryallof the pnrther of-Þis wite, 
ets rearghow ſuſtice Reafen wil proceed 
IN CEN.NTING © t 11s Cir1ct puniui. ment. 


Fxi A»jelme Content, lets thenftin among the threng» 


PP 
[ 
+4. 


Enter Aminadab brought m with officers. 


Ami.O Domine, what meanethele knaves 
To lead me thus with billes and glaves ? 
Q whatexamplie would itbe, 
Toal! my pupils for toice, 
Torfead { x. ſteps 4!l after me: 
Iffor tome fault I hanged be, 
Sorew hat ſure I will -marres 
1.” you bring metothe.barre, 
Buc peace,berake thee to thy wits, 
For vonder I»fsce Reaſon fits. | 
I»7.Sir Dad,fic Dad,here'sone acculeth you; 
To give him poyſon being ill imployed, 
S-exke how in thiscaie youcan cleare your icife 
 4mi. Hes mihs, What ſhould I fay,the poyſon given [ 
demay , he tooke it perforce from my hands, and Domne 
why not ? | | 
Get it of a Gentleman,he moſt freely gave ic, 
Aske he knew me,my meanes wasonely to have 1t. : 
Yeu Ar. Tis true, I rookent from this man pertorce, 
and match it from his hand by rude conliramt, | 


Wh: 


Ii wel 


( 


bow to chooſe a yood Wifo from a bad... 


Which proves him in this at not cu!pable, 
1 1uit. 1 but who ſold the poyſch untohim? # 
That muſt be Iikewite knowne, 'peake Schonle-maſter, 

 .. Ami.A man verbeſns that was a fine rerereſiurs 

l He was 2 2reat guller, hisname lake it to be Fuller, 

See where he ſtands that unto my hands conveyed a 
powder, . 

And like a knave ſent herto her grive, obſcnrelyto 
ſhinwd her. 

[uft.Lay hands,on im are youa poyſon ielter ? 
Bring liimbetore us,firra,wyhat fay you, ' 
Sold yon a poxionto this honeſt man? 

Fu'. 1 fold no poyton, but I gave him one 
To kill lis Rats» 

[«it.Ha,ha,l ſmell a Rat, ED 
You fold him poylon thento kill his Rats ? 
The word to kill argues a murtherous mind, 

And you are brought in compaſle of the murther, 
So ſet him by,we will not heare him fpeake, 
That Arthur, Fuller, and the Schoole-maſicr, 
Shall by the Indges bc examined. 

AvnſSir if my trend may not ſpeake for himſe!fe 
Yet let me has proceedings jultthe, 

[#uſt. \V hats he that will a murtherer juſtifie ? 

Lay hands on him,lay bands on him I fay, 

Fo: jutt1ticrs are all acceſſaries) 

And acceſlanies have detern'd to die. 

Away vith him we will not heate him fpeake, 
hey all ſhallto the high Commithoner 


Enter Miſtris Arthar. 


; N11, Ir. Nay tay themitay them yeta whule, 
” 1 bring a warrant tothe contrary, ; 
And 1 will pleale all parties prefently. | 
Tor. Ar.) thinke my waives ghoſt haunts me tothe deati 
| K 3. Wretich 
[ 
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ws ” ——_———— > Of «oe - —_— 


. My joy revives,and my fad woe is ficd. 


 Splay. How can it be thepoylontooke no torce, 


\ To heavennot me, for grace and pardon call. 


A pleaſant conceited (omea,, 
Wretch that I was to ſhorten her lives breach. 

O/4 Ar. Whom doe | lee, my ſonnes wite ? 

O!d Ln. What my daugliter ? | ] 

Taft. is 1tnot Miltris {rebar that we (ee, 

That long ice buried we ſuppos'd to be? 

A! f, Ar. This man is condemn'd for poyicning or ii; 
His poyſoned wite yet lives and I am ſhe. -  (wite, 
And juRlly therefore | relcale hisbands ; 
This man for ſuffering him theſe drugs to :ake, 

I's likewiſe bound, reicaſe kim for my tac: 

This Gentleman that firſt the poyſon gave, 

And this his friend to be releas'd I crave. 

M urthe:r there cannot be, where none is k11, 

Her b!o0d is ſau'd whom you ſuppoſd was (p1'.:. 
Father inlaw,I give you here your ſonne, 

The a& to doe,which you fuppold was done, 

And father,now joy in your daughters lite, 

\W hoth Heaven hath (ill kept to be Arthur wite, 

014 Ar. O welcome,welcome daughter,now 1 (ce, 
God by his power hath preſerved thee. 

Old Lu. And tis my wench whom | fuppold was dead 


Ton. Arial know not what Tam. nor where I am, 
My toules traniported to an extalic, 
For hope and joy confound my memory. ._ 
Ma.What dee l tee Arthurs wite againe * 
Nay,then I labour for his deathis vaine - 
Bra, What ſecret force did innature !urke, 
That in her foule the poyſon would not worke. 


She lives with that which would have kild a horſe. 
Ati. fr. Nay ſhun me not,benet aſhamd at all. 


Looke on me -1rthur,bluſh not at my wrongs. ; 
TFox.-1r.SUullteare and hopemy griete and woe prolongs 
Bu: tell me by what power thou didtt iu vive ? 


\With 


how to choo/e a goodIWife from a bad, 


Cit!) my owne hands I temper'd that viledraught; 
21 ent thee breathleſle tothy Grandfires grave, 
"1hat were poytſon 1 receiu'd of him- 

11. That ego neſc:o,but this dram, 
R-ocoined I of this Gemiemen, 
7.,0 coo vr of it Was to kill my Rats, 
But twas my owne life todiipatch- 

F*/, Its even io, this ambitious doubt, 
Xo man can beticr then my elite decide, 

' 12: compound power was of Poppy made and Mandrat« 

! prrpote 19 cait cneintoa ſleepe, | 
| 5.ca:e the deadly paine of him whom leg (ers, 
Sr: ould be fawC ot that powder gave | to the Shoole-ma- . 

1m. And tat lame powder, even that 1dews 
You tooke from me the ſame per fidem. 

1 04. Ar. find the ame powder, I commit vita wine, 
Our 50diy knut of wedlacke to unknit, 

O74 Ar.But caughter ho did take thee fromthe grave? 

Od Lu. Diſcoutle daughters 

Axſ. Nay that labour fave : 
Pardon Ms Arthur. lwill now 
Conteſle the former frailety of my love. 
Your modeſt witfe,with werds I termptct oft, 
But neither,1!l | could .repert of you, . 
Nor any gocd eonld torge of my lelfe, 
Would win herto attend to my requeſt, 
Nay, after Ceath I lou'd her, in io rinch 
That tothe vanit where the was buritd, 
My conſtant 'ove &:d lead me 1n the darke, 
There ready tokave tance my laſt farewell, 
Theparting #i%e | gave her, 1 felt warme. 
Refly,! bare he: to my movhers houſe, 
Where ſhe hath Gince liu'd the mot chat and true, 
Char {ncethe worlds creationoye C16 yiew- 

Yeue Ar. My firlt wv ite fiand you here, myvecond there 
Ang inthe mitt iny teltei; He that iwiiichuie 
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A 


A plerſant conceited Comedy, &c. 


A good Wite from 2 bad comeleane of me 
That hath tried buth, in wealth and miſery. 

A 200d Wite will be careful of her tame. 

Her !1vsbands credit and hgr owne good name 
And ſuch arttaoua bad Viate will reſpect. 

Her pride,her ut, and heff owne name nevie't, 
And iuchartthoug a goofl Wifewill be (i: 
Induſtrous, apt to doe herhugbands will, 

But abad Wite,crofle, ipightfull;and mad ling 
Never keepe home, but alwaies be gaddin-, 

And fuch art thou ; a good Wife will concca! 
Her husband-: dangers, and nothing rcvca!{c, - 

T hat may procure him harme,and fuch art thou 
Burt a bad wife corrupts chat wedlocks vow , 
Oa this hand vertue,on this hand lin, 

This who ſtrive te lovie or this to win ? 

Here lives perpetuall joy, her burning woe. 

Now hnsbands choole on Which hand you vil! coe, 
Seeke yertuous wives, all husbands will bc b:cl?, 
Faire wives are good,bur yertnous Wives are belt : 
They that my torrunes will peruſe, ſhall tinde 

No beauty*s like the beaury of the mind. 
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